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SCENE, the , Ad in Verona, the ref in Milan, 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 
ACT I. Scene I. In ater Palace in Verona, 
' Valentine 4 Protheus. . 
Val. Cie to perſuade, my loving Protheus ; 
Homes keepihg youth have ever homely wits z _ 
Wer't not affection chains thy tender days | 
To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 
I rather would intreat thy compan 
To fee the wonders of the world aftoad' | 
Than (:iving-dully ſluggardiz'd at home) 
Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs; 
But ſince thou low 'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein; 
Ey'n as I would, when I to love begin! 8 
Pro. Wilt thou begone ?. Sweet Valentine, adleu ; 
Think on thy Protheus, when thorfj haply, ſeeſt 
dome rare yote-worthy object in thy travel: 
Wim me partaker ju thy happineſs 
When thou doſt mee: 8 an in thy danger) 
If ever danger do em ron theses, MY 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer 
For I will be thy beadb-mag, Valentioe, 
Val. Artd'on a loye-book pray for my ſucceſs, 
Pro, Av, on forme book I love, I'll pray for thee, 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, 
How young Leander ſwam the Helleſpont. 
Fre. That's a deep flory of a deeper love : 
No, we will love, my friend, with more ſucceſs y_ 
For you are formed by nature for a lover, 
vol. © I ſhall never ſwim the Helleſpont 4 
To be in love ! where ſcorn is bought with my” $ 
Coy looks with heart-fore fighs z one fading moment's 


With twenty watg ful tedious nighty [mirth, 
I haply won, perhaps an hapleſs gain 4 

If loſt; why then a grievous labour won! 

However but a uy bought with vit; 


Ur elſe a wi: by fo N 
Þ/#. 80 by your efreumſtauee you call me fool, 
Val, 80, by your elfeuinitance, 1 fear, you'll p oe, 
, Te fore you eavil at z 1 am not love. 
Val, Love Is your maſter z for he maſters you, 
Aud he that ls fo voaked by a fob, | 
Methinks, thould net be chronicled for wife, = 
Pie, Yet writers ſay, as In thy ſweeteſt bud 


q 1s, ſo eating love ' 
he eating _ dwells; N * oy Inhablte 


4 TWO GENTLEMEN .. 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all, 
Val. And writers ſay, as the moſt forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow; 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly, blaſting in the bud, 
Lofing his verdure even in the prime, 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waſte | time to 3 thee, 
That art a votary of fond deſire? 
Once mote adieu: my father at the gates 
Expects my coming, there to ſee me mount. 
ro. And thither will | bring thee, Valentine. 

Val. Sweet Protheus, no; uow let us take our leave. 
At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 
Of thy ſucceſs in love ; and what news elſe 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend : 

And | likewiſe will viſit thee with mine, 
mw, All — 1 bechance to thee at Milan, 

Val. As much to you at home and ſo farewel, [EAG 

Pro, He after honour hunts, 1 after love 
He leaves 1 ls friends to dignify them more 
I leave myſelf, my friende, and all for love, 

Thou Julia | thou haſt inetamorphos'd me 

Made me negle&t my ſtudies, loſe my time, 

War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought, 

Made wit with Pg Horns heart ſick with Rouge 
Wu uter Feed, 

J. Sir Protheus, ſave you ſaw you my maſter? 

ro, But now he parted from me for Milan, 

8. Twenty to one then he ſets off befote me, 

And I have play'd the now in loſing him. 
Pee Indeed a ſheep doth very often ſtray, 

An if the ſhepheid be a while away, oops IN 

8p. You conclude my maſter jy, ſhopherd then, and! 
a theep. 

Pros [ do, 

. Nay, (ir, that [ can deny by circumſance 

Pro, It (linll go hard but VII prove it by another. 

Hp. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the ſheet 
the (,epherd; but I ſeek my maſter, and uot my miller 
ine z therefore | am no ſheep, | 

Ve, The ſheep for fodder folows the ſhepherd, " 
they for wages ſolloweſt thy maſt: r ; therefore thou an 
a ſneep 

87 Buch another proof will make me cry bag (000 


it; 


Wherewith my 


LG RDOWM 77-7: g? 
Ps. But doſt thou hear ? gaveſt thou my letter to 
$9, NG. £1 ont Julia ? 
Pro. No—why that was my requeſt— and that you 

honld deliver it to her with your own hand, 5 
$4, Why fir, — did ſo; but I gave it to one I liked 
better than madam Julia, Eos 
Pra Why, thou trifling v i}Izin, explain thy ſelf! | 
Sp, Why tir, chamber maids are like porches to your 
doors, you muſt paſs the one, before you can -have en- 
trance to the other: ſo I gave . letter to your miſs 
treſs's maid Lucett:, and told her it came from you 
by which means I ſerved myſelf as well as you; I got 
ſome kifles, which her lady would have been too proud 
to reward me with, ; 
Pro, Well : Lecetta is handſome, and I believe an hon« 
05 To ſiy that n waiting woman is handſome und yet 
chaſte, is to affirm that the knight keeps to my lady in 
the high bed and never truckles, Ay, fir, they are like 
lotterics z a man may chuſe twenty before he ſhall Gnd 
one prize» And fo, fir, if that's all I ain to get, III eon 
mend you to my maſter, | 
Hie. Gol get'thee gone, for an arch villain— (Fu,. 
The rogue has diſappointed me— I ſent my leiter by him, 
That Julia's family mightturn their fears on Valentine. 


Ki /. 
Scene, 'the hall of Anthonio', 55%. 
Entry Anthonio-and Panthion, 
At, Tell me, Penthlon-what grave talk was that 
brother held you in the clolſter 
att. Tas of Wh nephew Protheus, your ſons 
Art, Why, what of him? 
Pont, He wonder'd that your lord(jp 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home, 
While other men of ſlender reputation 
Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out, 
dome to the wars, to try their fortune there; 
dome to diſcover [fland; far away; 
dome to the ſtudious univerſities, 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 
He ſaid that Protheus, your ſon was meet r 
And did requeſt me to importune you, 
To let him ſpend his time no more at home 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having known no 9 in his youth, 


— . — - 
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Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that, 

Whereon this month I have been hammering, 
I have confider'd well his loſs of time, 
And how he cannot bea perfect man, 

Not being try*d and tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry atchiev'd, 

And perfected by the fwift courſe of time, 
Then tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him? 
- Pant I taink your lordſhip is not ignorant 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 

Is gone with lettere to the duke of Milan. 

„t. I know it well. 

Pani, Twere good, 1 think, your Jordſhip ſent hin 
There ſhall he practice tilts and tournaments, (thither 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen, 

And be in eye of every exerciſe, 
Worthy his youth nnd nobleneſs of birth, 

Ant. T like thy counſel ; well haſt thou adviſed ; 
And that thou may'ſt perceive how well | like it, 

J he execution of it ſhall make known; 
Ev'n with the ſpeedleſt expedition, 
I will diſpatch him to the court of Milan. 

Pant, To morrow, may it pleaſe you don Alphonſo, 
With other gentlemen of good ofteem 
—— ng to ſalute the royal duke, 

And to recommend their ſervice to his will, 

Ant. Good company; with them ſhall Protheus go | 

And in good time now will we break it to him. 
| Finter Protheus, reading a letter, followed by Launce. 

Pro, Sweet love—ſweet lines, ſweet life 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart! 

Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn | 
Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
And ſeal our happineſs with their conſents | 
Oh! heavenly Julia ! How got you this letter ! 

Launc-, (4 a low woice,) Madam Julia beckoned from 
the balcony, and, tipping me « ſweet wink, dropt it iu» 
to my hat, | 

Ant, How now ? what Itter are you reading there ? 

Pro. May't pleaſe your — tis a word or two0 
commendation ſent from Valentine, brought by a ſrieud 
that met him on the way, | 

Art, Lend me the letter j let me ſee what news? | 

Pro, There is no news, my lord, but that he writes 
wiſhing me with bim partner of his fortune. 

Ant, And how ſtand you affeRed to bis wiſh F 


| OF VERONA, 
Pro, At one relying on your r will, 
And not depending on his friendly with. 
Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſh, 
Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; 
For what I will, I will; and there's an end. 
I am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt Spend ſome time 
With Valentine in the epur: of Milan. 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, |\ 
Like exibition thou ſhalt have ſrom me: 
| o=tnorrow be in rendiueſ to go:; 
E.cuſe-it not, for I am peremptory. 
Pro, My lord | cannot be ſo ſoon provided; 
. Pleaſe to deliberate a duy or two. 
1 nt, Look, what thou u ant'ſt ſhall be ſent after thee : 
No more of ſtay z to-morrow thou muſt go. 
Come on, Panthion, you all be employ d 
To haſten on this expedition; run home, Launce, 
Run my gocd lad, and pack up An 
To- morro you both away for Milen- 
I have ſaid it, (Ci Anthonio, Panthion, and Launce, 
Launce lohing in « ty big maſters 
Pe, Thus have I ſhwn'd the fire for fear of drowulhg, 

And drench'd me in the fea where I am drown'd 
| fear'd to ſhew my father Julia“, letter, 

Leſt he ſhould take exceptions to my love: 
And with the 'vantage of mine own excule, | 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love: 
O how this ſpring of love reſembleth 
Th' uncertain glory of an April dap: . 
Which now ſhews all the beauties of the ſun 
And by and by, a cloud takes all away l _ 

. Pantbion enters. 

Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calle for you 
He is in haſte, therefore I pray you, go. e 
. Pro, Why, this jt u | my heart accords thereto: 
And yet a thouſand times it auſwers,no. { Exerwnts 

Scene changer to Julia's chamber, 
| | Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

Jul. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would thou then counſel me to fall ia love? _ 

Luc. Ay, madam, ſo you ſtumble not unheedfully, 

Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen f 
That every day with parle encounter me, , $ 
"oy . which is —— love Py ES VT ind, 

ve, Pleaſe you repeat their names; m 
: * peut u N | 5 wo 


£ 


, 


— — 
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According to my ſhallow fimple ſkill, 
Fal. What think'ſt thou of the fair fir Eglamaur ? 
Luc, Av of a knight well ſpoken, neat, and fine; 
But weie I you, he never ſhould be mine. ; 
Jul. What think*ſt thon of the rich Mercatio ? 
luc, Well, of his wealth ; but of himſelf ſo, ſo. 
— What think'ſt thovi of the gentle Protheus? 
, Lord, fort! | to ſee what folly reigns in vs | 
. How now, what means this paſſion at his name? 
© Pardon dear madam, 'tis a paſſing ſhame 
Thit I, unworthy body as I am 
Should cenſure thus on worthy gentlemen, 
al, Why not on Protheus as on all the reſt ? 
Lit, Then thus 3 of many bad, I think him beſt, 
Jul. Your reaſon ? | | 
Luc, J have no other but a woman's reaſon ; 
T think kim fo, becauſe I think him fo- | 
Lu. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on him. 
Luc, Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away, 
Jul. Why he of all the reſt, has never moved me, 
Lc. Yet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves you, 
y_ His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall, 
uc. The fire that's cloſeſt kept burns molt of all, 
Fuſe They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
Luc: Oh, they love leaſt, that let men know their love, 


— 


Fl. 1 would knew his mind, (per, madam. o be 
J. uc. [Pull nz a letter out of ber. boſom) Peruſe this pa- 2 
Jul. (Looking ot it.) To Julia, ſay from whom? Li 
525 2 1 * wm _ ; | . lu 

„Say, lay; who gave it thee 7 ow 
„ Lua. 1 7 Valentino page but ſent, he ſaid, m Lu 
rotheu -. Wi ul 

He would have given it you, but I, being in the way, Jo 

Did in your name receive it, Pardon the fault I pray: Jul 
Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker! This 

Pare you preſume to harbour wanton lines 7, | 

To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? | Here 

There, take the paper; ſee it be return'd Go g. 


Or elſe return no more into my fight, _ | 
Luc, To 4 love, deſerves more fee than hate. ¶ o hat 


Ful. Will you be gone? _ SOT lajuri 
— O yes, that you may-ruminate- . ' (Exit Luc. AL 
Jul. And yet Iwould —1 had oferlook'd the letter. III kit 

It were a ſhame to call her back again, Io, 


And pray her to a fault for which I chid her. l 
What feol is ſhe that knows I am a maid, 


Luc. 


—— 
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And would not force the letter to my view ? 
Fic, fie j how wWwayward is this fooliſh love, 
Thit like 3 teſty babe will ſeratch the nurſe, 
And preſently all hambled, kiſs the rod? 

How churliſh'y I chid Lu.etta hence, 

When willingly I would hade had her here! 

My penance is to call Lucetta back, $ 
And aſk remiſſion for my folly paſt. 

What ho | Lucetta | | | 
Rein y Lucoetta, 14 
Ie. What would your ladyſhip ? —_—_ 

Jul. It's near dinner time. ? 

Luc, 1 would it were | 
That you might kill your ſlomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid: 

z What iv't that you took up ſo glugerly# ) | 

Luc. r g 5 "Y i 

Jul. Why did ſt thou ſtoop then? 
Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 

= And is that paper nothing ? 

«c+ Nothing concerning me» 


L 


Jul. Then let it lye for t ole that it concerns. 0 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 20 
Unle(s it have a falſe interpreter, + | e 


« Some loye of your's hath writ to you in rhime. 
we, That I mi, ht fing it madam toa tune. 
O how melodious were it, would you ſing it! 
Jul. And why not you'? | 
_ 5 _— — ſo high; 4 — 10 
, Let's lee your long. (Lucetta 4 
How now miele ? ; (as lea 
Luc, Why now, methinks, I do not like that tunes 
Jul, You du not ? 5 | 
Luc, No, madam, 'tis too ſharp, "Rt 
Jul. You, minion, are too ſawey» a EO 
This babble hall not henceforth trouble me, 
Tak: the litter and tecrs in 
— is a coil „ . y 
o get you gone and let the papers lye 3 
You — be ee eee (Ei Luc. 
O hateful hands to tear ſuch loving worde? | 
lajurious waſps to ſeed on luch ſweet honey, 
And kill the bees that yield it with your ſlings!“ 
I kiſs each ſeveral paper ſor amends z: 
Look, here js wit kind Julia!“ neck = 


4 
1 
vi 


= — — — — ——— ail ˙ — ů = 
* 
* 


. | Ay this coll to tell me ? [Ran 1h 
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And here—love wounded Protheu 
Poor wounded name! my boſom has u bed | 
Shall lodge thee, 'till the wound be thoroughly heal'd, | 
And thus I ſearch it with a ſov\reign.kiſt, Le it; 
Lucetta ee group with book: of fear. 

Ing 


. Julia bei grawv.ly at her, 

we, Madam | \ [Trombling, 
Ju What's the matter! your buſineſs ? 
Luc, Nothing madam. -, [ Rettring, 


ul. Nothing! you came vncall'd<logked fiighte d 
and are trembling ! can this be at nothing ? 

Luc, No=tothing, madam—there is -nothing 
Yer=thore l—nothſng, madam 

Jul. What has bewi ch'd thee, Lucetta ? there mult be 
ſomething, | 

Lie, Ves, madam-there Ii ſomething - ſomeboy= 
but you frighten me ſo! * 

Jul, Who is it Þ by 

Luc. Why, madam«-it le, madam, pray dont be nn 
gry with me- bir Prothourmmadame-he begs to ſpeak 
With you « few words ln haſte, madams 

5 Protheus | why did'nt you tell me In haste! 


Ha, ha, ha — you have ſpoke at laſt, my young 
hypoeritical lady, 1 ed {ee plainly, altho* you fudge! 
wink—or I have rather wink'd when you ſuppov'd I fert. 
How thoſe modeſt young ladies ean counterfeit--and co/ 
ver their paſſions with indifference? nay, I have counter 
feited tou, and paid her in the fame coln— for 1 hate 


counterfeited [ear to Matter her hyprocriſy how player 


lice did I enad fear yp the letter ?-when it 
was plain all the way ſhe would be pleas'd to be fo an» 
ger'd with an:ther—She ſhan't think tho“ to carry ol 
even an honourable intrigne without nie--No, do, that 


* muſt not be hat will the-lawyers ſay, If I was to ſuffer 


my young lady to diſpoſe of her own property without 
looking into her deeds and ſettlements ?Þ==Bleſs me, here 
they come !—and my lady in trouble. She goes of. 
Eater Protheus | and Julia. [Julia in tear 54) 

Pro, Have patience, gentle Julia? i 
Jul. I mud where there is no remedy. 

Pro, When poſſibly I can, I will return, 

Jul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner 3 ? 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julie“ ſake ( 


Erne 


2 


Pro, 
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Pro. Why then we'l make exchange with this 1 
PH, % ο’ 240 8 (Giving bir . 
And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs; 
Here is my hand for my true conan © + + 
And when that hour o'erflips mein the day, 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake j 
The next enſuing haut ſome fpul miſchance 
Torment me for my love's torgetfulneſs | 
My deareſt Julia l what - not « word! 
Ay, fo true love ſhould do it cannot ſpeak; 
For truth hath better deeds' than words to graee It. 


Lucetta routers 
Luc. Sir Protheus, your ſervant waits, 


Pro, I come, | 
r lovers dumb 


Ala | thi parting fries po Nerf Ci 
| After a vunſe Lucetta ntle a me 
pts in — do conjure thee, y ; 


J leſſon me z and tel} me ſurne good mean 
How with my honour, I may go to Milan, 
After my loving Prothevs, | 
| Luc ing and belov'd is't not, lady | 
80, fo, ſo,— Vou bluſh toonay then the ſecret is ont; 
ou do cenfeſs your love to him, and cruelty to mo 
ut, madam, pray lay where you areHe can write 

letters you know-=and you can fright me when 1 profent 
them to you. | ; 2 

Jul ar Lucetta, 5 

we, Well, well, though the flame is broke out- pray 

damp its violenoe-—call prudence to your aid—conlider 
the way is weariſonſt and long 

Jul. A true devoted pilgriat is not weary 
To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps ; 
Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to flyy, - 
And when the flight is made to one fo dear, | 
Of ſuch divine perfection as Bir Protheus, 

Luc, Better forbear till Protheus wake return. 

. Thou x uo ſt not that his looks are my foul's food? 

Did'ſt thau but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt az ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words, 

Luc. Nay, = 12 " 
But qualify the fire's extremeſt rage, 
Leſt it ſhould burn above the. bounds of reaſon, 

Jul. The current that with gentle murmur glides, 


Thou kaow'Rt being Ropp'd, imputiently dota rage ; 


=. * 


' 
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Luc, What faſhion, madam, ſhall I make your habit? 7. 
e, Lucetts, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly ; 
hut tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
WP . e ſo unſtay'd a journey 

I fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd, by,” 


But when his fair courſe is not hinder'd ſ WA On 
| He makes fweet muſic with th“ anamell'd ſtones 4 ke Af 
And .. by many winding nooks he firayr, 10 
With willing ſport, to the wild oesan. | | 40 
Then let me n and inder not my courſe 4 | All 
Il tem pron ad 4 gentle ſtream, | An 
| And makes 2E line of esch weary flep, _ Wo 
ill the laſt Rep hath brought me to my love co 
| And there Il! reſt, 8s, after much turmoil, ] aj 
A bleſſed foul doth in Blyſium, Fu | — 
| Loc, But in what habit will you go along! | AC 
% Not like a women for I would preveyt 
Tue looſe encounters of laſelvious men, Yy 
|| Gentle Lucetta, fit me with fuch weeds } 
As may beſeem ſome well reputed page. . WH 
[ Lie Why then your ladyſhip mult eut your halt, doe 
„l. No girl; I knit It up in fiken ſtrluge, ab 
|| - With twenty odd convelted true love-Knets : p 
Io be fantaſtle may become « youth | | 
| Of greater time than 1 ſhall ſhow to be, \ 
| 


Le, If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
ul. Nay, that [ will not, we His 
Luc, Then never dream on infamy, but go, 
| Tf Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas'd, when you are gone: 

I fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal, 
. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear, 
| A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And nſtances ag infinite of love, 

Warrant me welcome to my Protheus, | 
ec. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 
| Jul. Baſe men that.uſe them to ſo baſe effec | 
| "But truer ſtars did govern Protheus”birth ; 
| His words are bonds, his oaths are-oracles 3 

His love ſincere, his thoughts immaciilate z; - 

* His tears pure meſſengers ſent from his heart ; 
| 
| 
| 


| 


j 
' 


4 
: 
| 
| 
. 
' 
by 


His heart ag far from fraud, as heav'n from earth, 
Luc. Pray heay'n he prove ſo, when you come to him, 
| Fel. Now, as thou lo M me, do him not that wrong, 


To 


* 


2 2 


— 


OF VERONA 
To bear a hard * of hls truth; 
Only delerve my love by loving him 1 

And prefently ko with me te my chamber 

Ty take a note of what I ſtand in need of þ 

T furniſh me upon my bar journey. 

All that 1s mine Lleave at thy alipoſhy 

And what's more dear than all, my reputation | 
Only in lieu thereof, difpateh me henee 1 
Come, anſwer not but do ft prenily, 


| am _ihpptient of thy teyriews, | Bev, 
ACT It. 8cone eater „e Milan, The Bee palgee, 
Valentine % Speed, 5 
Geld. IJ R, your glove, (preſenting a lach g 
Ja, Net mine, 


fla! let me fee iti ay, give It me, It's mine 1 
West ornament, that deeks a thing diving | 
Ab Silvia H. BIlvia | 7 
WA (calling alond.) Madam Bilvis | madem gi 
Pal, How now, firrah | | 
Nee, She is not within hearing, fir, 
Fal. Why fir, who bid you call her ? 
Seeed, Your warſhip, fix, or elſe 1 miſtagk, 
Val, Well, - you'll Ai be too forward, 
hood Aud yet I was laſt night chidden_ for belng tos 
ow, ; ' 
Val, Go to fir, — tell me, do — know madam Silvia 
ou She that your worſhip loves ? | 


al, Why, how know you that I am in love? 28 
Seed. Marry fir, by theſe ſpecial old marks z firſt you 
have learned, like fir Protheus? to wreath your arms like 
a malecontent—to walk alone like one that had the pe- 
ffilence z with your, hat, pent-houle like over your eyes, 
and your hands in your pocket, like Dutchman,-You 
ligh-weep—faſt—watch= and ſpeak pying like a bey. 
gar at Hallowmaſe. You were woht, When you laugh'd, - 
to crow likd a cock, when you walk'd, to walk like one 
of the lions z when you falted, it was preſently after din» 
ter; when you looked ſadly, it was for want of money fp 
but now you are ſo ny te with a miſtreſs, tut 
when | look on you, I can hardly think you my maſter, 
Val. Are all theſe things perceived in mo? 
- wi They ate all perceiv'd without you. 
al. But tell me, dal thou know N Ilya? 


dad. She that you gaze ſo on at ſupper 
= oY 'B | Vat 


* 
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Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? even ſhe I mean, But 
Speed, Why fir, I know her not, $ 
al. Doſt thou know her by my gazing on het, 1 
And yet know'ſt her not 2 
8 Is ſhe not hard favout'd, fir ? Fot 
VII. Not fo fair, as well-favour'd, + ] 
* Sir, I know that well enough, 8 
al, What doſt thou know ? 
Speed, That ſhe is not ſo fair, as of you well · fayour d 
You never ſaw her fince ſhe was deform'd ? } 
Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd : ple 
Bpred, Ever fince you lov'd her. An 
al, | have loved ever fince I ſaw her, d 
And Qill T fee her beautiful. not 
Spced, If you love her, fir, you cannot ſee her, ©, M 
you had mine eyes | or your own eyes had the lights u An 
were wont to have, when you chi fir Protheus for gu An 
ungarter'd, Me 
' Val. What ſhould Idee then? © 8 
Spced. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing def An 
mity.— For he, being in love, could not ſee to garter! } 
hoſe z and you, being in love, this morning could not k , 
to put your hoſe on. - FDEP 1 Bu 
al. Well then, in concluſion, I ſtand affected to he Na 
Speed, | would you would ſet, ſo your affection wou f 


* ceaſe. | 
Vl. Laſt night ſhe enjoin'd me (ſtrange emply 
ment 1) to write ſorfie lines to one ſhe loves. 
Spreu. And have you, fir? 
al, I have. „ * 
Spred, Are they not lamely written? 
al. No, boy, but as well as I can do them: 
Peace, here ſhe comes. 96 | 
Ester Silvia, 
„Oh excellent motion! Oh exceeding puppe 
No will he interpret to her. | | ( 
Yael Madam, and miſtreſs, a thouſand morto 
$ end. Oh | give you good even==Here's a million 
manners. | R | (4 
8i/via, Sir Valentine, and ſervant, to you two tho 


ſand, 
Sh, He ſhould give her intereſt, and ſhe gives 0 . 


Ful. A 
Uuto the 


Pes Injoin'd me, [ have writ your letter 
eret, happy, friend of youre; " 


ur'd, 


OF VERONA. rg 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed In, | 


But for my any to your ladyſhip, | 
Silvia. (Tate: the paper and forks abit) TYhank you, 
very clerkly done, | (gentle ſervant, 


Val, Now truſt me, madame it came hardly off, 
For, being — to whom it 
| writ at random very donbtfully, 

de. Perchanee you think tov much of all this pains ? 

(i this whilt fe is reading in the paper, but now and 
then looking over at Valentines 

Val, No, madam, ſoit ſerves you, I will write, 

r you command -a thouſand'times as much z 

10 vet ; b 

diva. (Reading out.) 0 ſhould do wrong to merit, 
not to love and honour ou ; 

A very pron period - Well, I gueſs the ſequel- 
And yet I will not name it-—and 1 care not, 
And yet take this again, and yet I thask you, 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

et, And yet you will, and yet you won't, and yet, 
Anothe yet, I beg. e ( ide. 

Val. What means your ladyſhip ? do you not like it ? 

Silvia. Yes, yes, the lines are very quaintly writzy' © - 
But, ſince unwillingly, take them again=— 

Na take them. „e Eh nga? 
al, Madam, they are for you | 
$/lvia» Ay; ay, you wit / them, fir, at my requeſt =o 
But | will none of ti em They ate for you) 
I would have had them writ more movingly.- 

Val. Pleuſe you I'll write your 2 another 

Silvia, And when 'tis writ, for my fake read it over, 
And if it pleaſe you; ſo, if not, Why ſo. 

Val. If it pleaſe me, mwiam, what then? 

Silvia, Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour 4 
And ſo good morrow, ſervant. (%%. 
red. O jeſt unſeen !/ inferutable ! inviſible! 
As A noſe vn a man“ face, of a weathercock on a ſteeple. 
My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, 

He being her pupil, to become her tutor. | 

O excellent device | was theve ever heard a better! 

That my maſter, belng the ſeribe to himſelf, ſhould 
write the letter, 

47 * now, fir, what ate you reaſoning with youre 
e , ; j 1 | 
& Nay, I was ind un you that have the reaſon 

/ ; 4 | 


' 


Val. To do what? 1 | | 
Speed To be a ſpokeſman from madam Silvia, 
Val. To whom ? - a 
ye nd. To yourſelf ; why ſhe wooes you by a figure, 
Val. What figure? | 
"peed, By a letter, I ſhould ſay, 
Val. W . ſhe hath not writ to me 7 Thit 
Specd What need ſhe, when ſhe hath made you write "7 
to po ? Why, do you not perceive the jeſt 7 1 
l. No, believe me ? 2 
Heel. No believing you indeed, fir but did you per- 


et ive her earneſt? In m 
Val. She gave me none. . Let! 
Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter, Si 

a\, 'That's the letter | wrote to her friend, | (6 
Spted. And that letter hath ſhe delivered -und there“ | 
- an end, | | 1 
Val. I would it were no worſe. 3 | 
Speed, LI warrant you 'tis as well! | wry 
For often have you writ to her, and ſhe in modeſty, - 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply' | * 
Or fearing elſe ſome medenger, that might her mind dif- — 
, *" covers | 1 ' 
wc hath taught her love himſelf, to write unto ber If ce 
over. | | | 
All this L ſpeak in print, for ia print I found it. Si 
I muſe you, fir tis near dinner · time. 
al, 1 have din'd, 68 Put 


|. Speed, Ay, but hearken, für, though the camelion love I 70. 
| can feed on air, I am one that am nouriſhed by my vic» 
. tuals, and would fain have meat. — 1 
. Val, Begone then, and leave me. i 
FSeced. O, fir, follow your miſtreſs's direction —write 
more movingly— be moy'd, fir; be moy'd 185 
| Val. [ Paufing.) My jealous fears confound me - Silvia 
| The unblown roſe, the chryſtal, nor the diamond, 
Are not more pure than ſhe! Her very name, 
Like ſome celeſtial fire, quickens my Pat! | 
She is the ſtar by whom my fate iv led! 1955 
. l Re-enter Silvia. 8 
She comes again! her eyes are ſmiling too! 
Kindly as ſun-ſhine*to the new-born ſpring! 
My deareſt Silvia ! diſtract me not with riddleg<—— 
I am on the verge of happineſs or 'miſeryl 


= 
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5 OF VERONA 
Land Thurio is my rie a potent one / 
Approv'd, nay choſen, by the duke your father, | 


Geis. Tie true and that's my grief, But 1 um free, | 


And will not be enflay'd ; nor doom'd to wed 

That ſinging, vain, that ſelf-ſufficient lord. 

To-your protection I ſubmit myſelf, . 
Pu, My arms ſhall be your ſanuary | | 


VIl I dge you in my boſom, and wear you . 
* f {Lord Thurio {: fa ard finging wvittouts 
In my heart — lord Thurio comes | | | 


Let us retire.” g | % 
Silvia, We are obſerv'd=this paper will direct you 
5 oo to Valentine, who retires evith it 16 the back 

the ſeent W 
| har, Lord Thurjo, fixing. — 
Thyrio. Lady Silvin-el am your ladyſhip's ſlave. I have 


been ſitting for my picture this morning in hopes you * 


vill receive the Thadow, of your humble ſervant, with 
more kindneſs than you are pleas'd to honour the ſub- 
ſance 1 but if 1 had my will, the painter ſhould take me 
it my pra 'ere— there is then a heavenly beauty in the 
fice—the foril moves in the ſuperfleles z and would beat 
an exact ſemblance of the adoration | pay to your charms, 
— lord, your compliment calls your falth in 
ueſtion, | 
But — were bred with the milk of the court ! 
You ſpeak the courtier's dialet= and it becomes you. 
[Turning to Valentine, 


- fir? you are ſad ?. © 
Val, Indeed madam, 88 RN 74 


Thyrio, Seem you thay you are not? 
J. 0 Ha ly I do, | ” 
Thuyio, 0 d 


Well ſervant - hat ſay 


Val. 80 do you, . 
Thu io. What ſeem I that I am not? 

J. al, Wi ©, } 
Thurio. What inſtance of -the contrary? - 


Val. Folly. | 

Thuris, And pray how quote you my folly? 

Pal, J quote it in our Jerkin 7 

Thurio. My jerkin is a doublets | 
Lal. Well then, T'll double your fol. F 


Thuris, How ? 


o counterſeits. , | 


% 


Silvia. What angry, m ord, do you "change colonr? 
on gry, 5 * ge A 


- hy 


| d 
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Val. Give him leave, madam, he iy a kind cameleon; 

Thurio, That hath more mind to feed on your blyod, 
Than live in your air. | 
Pal. You have ſaid, my lord, IS 
Thurs. AY, 43 too for this times _, 

* 


Val. I kn ell ; you always end, ere you begin, , 
Suu. A fine volley of words, gentlemen; and quickly u. 
ſhot off. W. 
Fal. True indeed, madam, we thank the giver. Ar 
Nv Who is that, ſervant? x I t 
Vo Yourſelf ſweet lady: my lord Thurio borrowt | 
his wit from your ladyſhip's looks, and ſpends what he N 
horrows k ndly in your company, dil 
| bs, vir, if you ſpend-word for word with me, I ſhall Fo 
make your wit bankrupt, . | yl 


. Val 1 know it well, my lord! you have an exchequer | 
of words, but they would appear better when ſet io a MW . 
tune poor lordſhip would ſing them better than MW Di 
any man of quality at court. I; ; (father, 

Silky No more, gentlemen, na more—here comes my U. 

| , + Enter the Due. | 

Dale. Now daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet: | 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good healthy Nt 
What ſay you to a letter from your friends, ; 
Of much good news? | | | | 
VI. My lord, I will be thankful - r | 
To any happy meſſenger from thencſde. 

Duke. Know you, don Anthonio, your countryman ? 
Val. Ay, my good lord, l know the noblemaa ; 


To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, | 
And not without defert ſo well reputed _ * _ Ce 
Dale. Hath he not a ſon?; zz 0.1, 77 
Val Ay, my good lord, a fon that well deſeryds If 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 
Duke, You know him well? | Te 


/ 


Vel. I knew him as myſelf ; for from our infancy 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together 
And tho? myſelf have been an idle truant, 
my ſweet benefit of time, 


* 
DEX TEST M 
To cloath mine age with angel like perfection; | 


Vet hath Sir Protheus (for that's his name,) = I 


\ 


Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 

His years but young, but his experience old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgement ripe z 
And, ina word, ſo far behind his worth, 


1 


& 
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Come all the praiſes that | now beſtow, | 
He is complent In feature and in mind, 
With all good deeds to gracg 1 gentleman, bs 
De Hethvew me, Gr, but if he makes this good 
He is as worthy for an empr ſü love, . | 
As meet to be an emperor's bounſellor. 
Well, ür, thi; gentleraan is come' to me, 
With commendations, ſrom great 3 
And here he means to ſpend ſome time, a While: - 
I think 't18 no unwelcome news to ou. 
Val. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 
Duke, Welcome him then according to his worth: 
Silvia, I ſpeak to vou; and you, lord 'Thurioz 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 2. 
I'll ſend him hither to you preſently, . [Exit Duke, 
Val. This is the gentleman, I told your ladyſhip, 
Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 
Did ho'd his eyes, loekt in her chryſt:1 looks. 
Si. Belike that now ſhe hath entranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty,, .»_ MP, 
Val. Nay, ſure, I think ſhe holds them priſoners ſlill. 
S1. Nay then, be ſhould be blind; and being blind, 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek-you out ? 
Val. Why lady, loye hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thurio, They ſay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To fee ſuch lovers, Thutio, as yourſelf: 
Upon a. homely object, Iqve can wink. 


Sil: Have done, have dine, here comes the gentleman,” - 


e, 
Val, Welcome, dear Protheus ; lady, I beſeech you, 


Confirm his welcome, by ſome ſpecial favour. - | 


Sl, His worth is warrant for his welcome hither. 
If this be he, you oft hav&wiſh'd to hear from? 

Val. Miſtreſs, it is ; ſweet lady entertain him, 
To be my fellow - ſervant to your ladyſhip. 25 

8%]. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a {ervatity 

Po, Not ſo, ſweet lady, but too mean a ſervant, 
To have a loak of ſuch'a worthy miſtreſa. | 


* 
0 


My duty will 1 boaſt of, notbingelſe, _ 


Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs mi reſts 
Pro, III die on him that ſays fo, but yo 
il, That you are welcome! | 

ie. That you are worthleſu p 


du. And duty never yet did want his "wi 1 ; 
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| Enter a Servant, | | 
Ser, Madam, my lord your fatizer would (peak with you, 
Su. I'll wait upon his pleaſure. [Exit ſervant] Come, 
lord Thurio, your hand, 2 
f : [Led Thurio accepts ber hand o5ſequiouſly, 
Once more my new ſervant, welcome. 
We'll leave you to confer on home aff ürs; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you, 
| | [Exit Silvia and Thurio, 
Val. Now tell me, how do all, from whence you came? 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much cam» 
mended, | 
Val. How does your lady? and how thrives your love? 
P/o. My tales of love were not wont to weary you; 
IT know you joy not in a love diſcourſe, - 
Val. Ay, Protheus, dut that life is alter'd now | 
J have done peaance for contemning love; 
Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
With bitter faſts, with peneteutial pou | 
For in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chas'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes ; 
O gentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord; 
And hath'fo humbled me, as I confeſs, 
There is no woe to his correction; 
Nor to-his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth 
Now, no diſcourſe, except it be of love; 
Now, | can break my faſt, dine, fup, and ſleep, 
Upon the reey-nobell name of love, © - | 
Pro. Enough, I read your fortune in your eye. 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo ? 
Val, Even ſhe 4 aud js the not a heav'nly ſaint? 
Pro, No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Val, Call her divine! | 
Pro, 1 will hot flatter her, | 
Val. O, flatter me 4 for love deliphits in praiſe, 
Pro, When | way ſick oy gave me bitter pſlls g 
And 1 muſt miniſter the like ot iow 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth o 
Yet let her be u prinelpality, 
8oy'reign to all the creatures on the earth | 
Pro, 17 4 my miſtreſs, | 
Val. O fr ws be not ny: | 
Pro, Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own? 
'Val. And I will help thee to prone her toay 
She .(hall be dignify/dwith'this high honpur, 


her z If not divine, 


| OF VERON A; 2 
To bear my lady's train, leſt the baſe earth 
Should from her. veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs ; 
And of ſo great a favour growing proud, 
Diſdain to root the ſummer ſwellisg flower; 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 
Pro, Why, Valentine ! what bragadiſm is this ? 
Val. Pardon me, Protheus; all I canjis nothing 
To her, whoſe worth makes other worthies nothing g 
She $8 alone | | «| 6 
Pro, Then let her alone, | | 
Val. Not for the world; why man, ſhe is my own 
And I as rich in having ſuch a jewel, 
As twenty ſ as, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold 
Forgive me, that I do-not dreain, on thee; WA ET 
Becauſe thou ſee*ſt me dote upon my love. 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
(Only for his poſſeſſions are fo huge, 4 
Js gone with her along, and I muſt-after r 712 
For love, thou k non 'ſt, is full of jgaloufſe. T3 
Pro Fut ſte loves you? 4 | 24 
Pal. Ay, And we are betroth'd ; nay more, dur mar- 
1 hour; Ft: L351 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd on; how I muſt climb her window, | 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted and *greed on for my. happineſ*, | 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
lu theſe affairs, to aid me with thy counſel — © 
Pro, Go on before; 1 ſhall enquire you forth. 
Pl ep to my apartment 3= there | want, 
dome neceſſarles that 1 needs muſt uſe 3, | 
and then 141] rar attend you. [Exit Valentine, 
nas one heat another heat-expels 4 | 
do the remembrance of my former love - | 
Ul, by a newer obe , quite forgotten, 
| It tying eye, or Valentine's praiſe, # |. 
Her true perfection, or my falſe tranfgreſſlon, 
hat makes me resſonleſt, to reaſon thus! 
Nev fairy and fo de Julla that 1 love 
That I did love, for now my love Iv thaw'd U 
yleh like a Wa nen Image — a fire, 
wars no Impreſſion of the thing It was, 
Methinks my zeal to Valentine |8 cold 
ud that J love him not ns 1 way works. 


— 


— 
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| ; but I love his lady too, too, much! 7 t 
nd that's the reaſon I love him ſo little. 1 

Flow ſhall 1 doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice, begin to love her F, 
Tis but her pict re I have yet beheld, Mo, 
And that hath dazzled ſo my reaſon's light: | 
And when 1 look on her perfections, | 


There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind "iy 0 
If I can check m erring love, I Will; wy La 


If not to compaſs her, Ill uſe my tkitl.. - | 
Scere changes to a fret in Milan. "5 40 

Exter Launce with bie 4og Crab-Launce /obbirg ara c ig. 
Launc. Nay, twill be this hour ere. | have done werp- 
ing; all the kind of the Launces have this very fault; 
I have receiy'd my proportion, like the prodigeous ſon, 
and am come here with my maſter, to the court of Milan, 
I think, Crab my dog be the ſow2reſt-natur'd dog that 
lives ; my motlier weeping, my father wailing, ' my {iſter 
crying, our maid howling, and all our houſe in great per- 
p:exityz yet did not this cruel-hearted cur ſhed one 
tear -—— He is a ſtone, a very pebble ſlone ; a Jew would 
have wept to have ſeen our parfing ;- why, my grandam 
have no eyes, wept herſelf blind, at n 9 
III ſhew the manner of it z this ſhoe is my father, no 
this left ſhoe i's my füther— No, no, this left ſhoe is my 
mother, ay, it is ſo, it hath the worſer ſole 3 this ſhoe 
with the hole In it, is my mother, and this my father ; 4 
vengeance on't there tes: now fr, this uff is: my (iſler 
for look you, ſhe is as white 86 & liſy, and as ſmall ue 
wand 7— This hat ib Nanay, black Nan; ohr malt 
am the dog=No he is the“ dog and'l am myſelf, No 
dome I to my Father 4 father, your! bleſſing. Now t 
ſhoe can't ſpeak a word for weeping, well he weeps oh 
Now come | to my mother. Oh, that The vould ſpe} 
now, but good woman, her breath goes up und dong 7 
Now come I to my fiſter, Mark the moan ſhe wake bim 
how Crab all -this'while ſheds noffont teur! — ut! 
how I lay the duſt with my ters, ( over ard fo/4 aol , ſe 
en ee © RAG 8 

Speed, What, my old friend Luunce, welcome to Milan | 
What, in tears, man? + 


ae aw IV a... ut bf ard a a= 4 £. - a. 


Lavnce Ay, (8 044 g:) only Crab and 1, of all our f“ L 
in a range place, n | 
Speed: Come Launce, dry thy tears, by my honeh Y 

, | 


* 


4 


thou ſhalt be welcome in Milan. 
ſhot be paid, and the hoſteſs ſay, welcome- 


Launce, ho- di phy maſter part with madam Julia ? 
Leunce, Marry, aft 

ed very fairly in 7. 494 | 
Sperd. But ſhall ſhe marry him? 

p- Lance. No. | Sg 

it 2 How then? ſhall he marry her ? 

adac. No, neither. ; 
Speed. What, ard they broken ? = © 
Launce. No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 


aun not at all- L 


1s. Ag my dog Crab ; if he ſays ay, it will; i 


- ig'p VER oN A. FO, 15 
Launci. For ſwear not thyſelf, friend, for I am not wel- 


come- I reckon this always, that a man is nev. r undone, 
till he be hang'd or never welcome to a place 'till certain 


gerd. Come on you madcap ; 1I'l} go with you preſent- 
Iy; where, for one ſhot of fivepence, thou ſhalt have 2 
flagon of rheniſh, and a thouſand welcomes, But, friend. 


1 


er they cloſed in earneſt, they part. 


/ 


5 Why, then, how ſtands the matter with them ? 
Ys 


| pred. What an aſs art thou? T underſtand these hot! 
Launce- What a, block art thou, that thou canſt not? 
8:ed. But, Launce, tell me true, wil't be a match? 


f he 


„o ſays no, it will; if he ſhake his tail,” and ſay nothing, it 


vn Syed. Ihe concluſion is then, that it will. 


't 3" by a parable 


Speed: "Tin well that I get jt ſo; but, Launce, what 
% K thou ? that my maſter is become 4 notable lover 
i | Laune I never knew him otherwiſe. 
4 Bored. Than how?  _ 1 | 
1 | unc. A notable lubber, as thou reporteſt him to be» 
* Sate Why thou whor'ſon aſd, thou miſtakeſt me. 
a ] tell thee my maſter is bycome a hot lover. 


de flaggon of r 
"WY 4 Jew, and not worth the name of a Chriſtian, 

lun Speed, Wh / 7? . e 
Ml Lance Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity in 
a4 to go to the tavern with a chriſtian 1 wilt thou 


fam Bored. At thy ſervice (Leun. 


folle Hr pee 
Pro To leave my Julia, ſhall I be furſworn z 
To love falr Silvia, hall I be forſworn ; 


Will. 


Lance. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me but 


| Laune. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he burn 
date e himſelf in love f if thou wilt go with me, and'give me 
4 bench, ſo— ik not, tlwu art an Hebrew, 


thee 
ö 


? \ 


. Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken; 


0 


To wrong my fiiend, 1 ſlrall be much forfworn :* - 


Love bad me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear. - 
O, ſweet ſuggeſting love l if | have tian'd, 


Fie, fie, unrevenged tongue to call her bad, | 
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And ev'n that power, which gave me firſt my oath,. - 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. | 


Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe it- 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling (tar ; 
But now I worſhip a celeſtial ſyn! =. 


And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will 
To learn bis wit t'exchange the bad for betteł. 


Whole ſov\reignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 1 
With twenty thouſand ſoul-contirming oaths 
1 L loſe, and Valentine l loſ e, 

f L keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf: 
If Iloſe them, this find I by their loſs, 
For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia ! 


And Silvia (witneſs heav/n, that made her fair ?) wy 
Shews Jutia but a twarthy kthiop | hb ad « 
I will forget that Julia i: alive; Ir V. 
Rememb ring that my love to her is dead: ut, f 
And Valentine 1'll hold my enemy, nd { 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend! An 
This night, he meaneth, wit: a corded ladder, re 
To climb celeitial Silvia's chamber window * 

9 


Myſelf in counſel, his competitor, 

Now, preſently, I II give her farther notice 

Of their diſguiling, and pretended flight; 

Who, all enraged, will baun Valentine; 

For Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his daughter. 

But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, 

By ſome fly trick, blunt Thurio's dul. proceeding, 
Love lend me wings to make my purpole ſwift, 

As thou haſt lent me (kill to plot this d. ift [ Exit 


ACT fit. scene I, The, arden of the Bud Pulact 
Entry Duke, Thurio, % Protheus. 
Duke, 8 Thurio, give us leave, I pray, « while ; 


We have ſome ſecrets to confer about 
E hurt 
Nowitell me, Protheu, what's your will with mer 
Pro, My gracious lord, that which I Would diſcover, 
1 he lawof ſriendilip bid me to cuncenl ; 10 
oh 
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at, when I eallto mind your gracious farours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 
My duty pricks me on to utter that, | 
Vhich, elſe, no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 
now, worthy Prince, fir Valentine, my friend, 

his night intends to ſteal away your daughter ; 
Myſelf am one made priyy to the plot. 
know you have determin'd to beſtow her 
0n Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates x 
\nd, ſhould ſhe thus be ftol'n away from you, 
t would be much vexation to your age. 

hus, for my duty's ſake, I rather chuſe 
Tocreſs my friend in his intended drift, 

han, by concealing it, heap on your head 

pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, 
If unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. a 
Duke, Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt core z 
Vhich to requite, command me while I live, 
[his love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen, 

id oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
ir Valentine her company, and my court: 
ut, fearing leſt my 40 alous aim might err, 
nd ſo unworthi ly diſgrace the man, 
A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd) 
gave him. gentle looks, thereby to find . 
hat which thyſelf hath now diſclos d to me. 
nd, that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
nowing that teuder youth is ſoon ſug 
nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
[lie key whereof myſelf hath ever kept; 
nd thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away: E 
Pro, Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mea} 
boy he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
ad with a corded ladder fetch her down x 
ot which the youthful lover now is gone, 
nd this way comes he wich it preſently : 
here, if it pleaſe You, you may intercept him. 8 
it, good my lord, do it ſo cunningly, 
hit my diſcov'ry be not aim'd at:! 
or, love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
ith made me publiſher of this pretence, 
Duke, Upoa mine honour, he ſhall never know 
bat had any light from thee of this. 
Pro, Adieu, my lord; fir Valentine is coming. 
| \ LE Protheus. 

| dene 


* 


vit, 


_— 
Jacks 


hurit 
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Put, 
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Scene II. Exrrer Valentine. 
Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt ? 
Val, Pleaſe it your grace, there is a meſſenger * p 


That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, If 
And I am going to deliver them, Ft 
Duke. Be they of much import ? | T 
Val. The cenor of them doth but ſignify Fe 
My health, and happy being at your court, Fl 
Duke, Nay, then, no matter z ſtay with me awhile ;- T 
I am to break with thee of ſome affairs T 
That touch me near; wherein thou muſt be ſecret, If 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought ; 
To match my friend, lord Thurio, to my daughter. Ur 
Val. I know it well, my lord; and ſure the match Ar 
Were rich and honourable : beſides, the nobleman Tt 
ls full of virtue, bounty, worth and qualities, 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as Four fair daughter, * 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ? - 
Duke. No, truſt me, ſhe is peevith, ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtu bbort,, lacking duty ] 
Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, An 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father: S BL 
And may | ſay to thee, this pride of her's =, 
Up n advice, hath drawn my love from her: y 
And where | thought the r-mnant of mine age We 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her child - like duty, 90 
I now am full reſoly'd to take a wife, ] 
And turn her out to who will take her in | | BL 
Then let her beauty be her wedding=doaer 5 
For me and my poſſeſſions ſhe aſteems not. Th 
Val. What would your grace have me to do in this ? 7 
D.ke, There is a lady, fir, in Milan here, | 
Whom I affe&t j but fhe is nice and coy, | 1 
And nought eſleem my aged eloquence 1 Y 
Naw therefore would | have thee to my tutor? 5 
| {For long agone I have forgot to court | 1 
efides, the faſhion of the time if chan d) | \ 
How and which way I may beftow my bi 1 | 
To be regarded in her —_ eye, I 
Val Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words v 
Dumb jewels often, in their filent kind, 
More chan quick words, do move a woman's mind. oo 
Duke. But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her, wh 
Val, .A woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt contents hi 


Send her another; never give her o'er ; (he 
5 


'y, 


ber 


; For 
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For ſcorn at firſt makes aſter love the more, X00 
If he do frown, 'tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you: 
If the do chide, tis not to have you gone: 
For why, the fools are mad if left alone: 
Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay z 
For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean way- 
Flatter and praiſe, commend, extol their graces x 
Tho” ne&'er ſo black, ſay they have angels faces 
That man that hath a tongue, I ſay is no man, 
If, with his tongue, he caanot win a weman- 
Dub, But ſhe | mean, is promis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth, 
And kept ſeverely jrum reſort of men, 
That no man hath access by day to her. 
Val. Why, then, 1 would :efort to her by nights 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lockt, and keys kept ſafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night- 
Val. What lets but one may enter at Her window? 
Duke Her chamber is aloft, tar from the yours 
And built ſo ſhelving, hat one cannot climb it, 
Without apparent hazard of his life * 
Va, Why, then. a ladder quaintly mad of cords, 
To cait up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Wou'd ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 
$0 bold Leander would adventure it. 
Duke, Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where 1 may have ſuch a ladder ? 
Val. When would you uſe it ? pray, fir, tell me that Þ 
Date. This very night z forlove is like a child, 
That longs for ev'ry thing that he cannot come by. 
Val. By nine o'clock I I get you ſuch a ladder, 
Duke, But, hark thee, I will go to her alone 
How (all I beſt convey the ladder thither ? 
Val, It will be light, my lord, that you may bear It 
Under a cluak that ls of any length. 
Duke, A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn. 
Val, * my good lord, | 
Nuts, Then let me ſee thy cloak 
t me ons of ſuch another length, 
al, Why, any elosk will ferve the tury, my lord, 
Dale, How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak ? 
I pray thee let me feel thy cloak upon mo. 
What letter is this ſame ? what's here ? To Silvia | 
And here · che engine fit = my proceedings, 
* 2 «i 2 


I'll be ſo bold to break the ſeal for onte. [Duke 


"Tis ſo ; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe, 
Why, Phaeton, fer thou art Merop's bn, | 

Wilt thou. aſpire to guide the heavenly car, 

And with thy daring folly burn the world? 

Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine on thee ? 
Go, baſeintruder ! over weening ſlave! . 
Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mate, 
And think my patience, more than thy deſert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence : 

Thank me for this, more than for all the favaure 
Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee, 
But, if thou linger in my territories, 

Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 

Will give 'thee time to leave our royal court, 
By heav'n, my wrath ſhall ſar exceed the love 
Lever bore my daughter or thyſelf: 

Be gone | I will not hear thy vain excuſe j 


al, And why not dent 
8he js my eſſence, and I leave to be g 
If I be not, by her fair inflince, - 
Foſter'd, Nusa d, cherifh'd, kept allve, 
I fly not death to fly his deadly doom y 
'Tarry I here, 1 but attend on death; 
But fly 1 hence, 1 fly away from life, 
e Prothens aud Lance, 
Pro, Run, boy, run, run, and feek Inm guts 
Lasse Bo hoe, fo he | | 
Pro, What ſeeſt thou ? 
Lauer, Him we go to find, 
There's not a hair on 't bead but 'tls a Valentine, 
Pes, Valentine | 
Val, No, | 
Pro, Who then z his ſpirit ) 
Val, Neither, t | 
Pro. What then? | 
Val. Nothing, 


Lawn,” Nothing IF 
Pro, Villain, forbear ! * 
Launer. Why, fir, I'Il firike nothing; pray let 


of "* 
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What's here? Silvia, this night will 1 enfranchiſe thee, 


- But, as thou lov'ſt thy life, make ſpeed from hence, 
U 1 And why nov th, ike tha 1 


ea 


Launce. Can nothin =_ F aſter, ſhall 1 flrike ; 
Laute. Whom — thou ſtrike? 


me 
Pn, 
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Pys. 1 ſay, forbear Friend Valentine, A word. ; 
Val. My ears are flopt, and cannot hear gocd news. 
zo much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. | 
Pro. Then in dumb filence will-I bury mine, , 
or they are harſh, untunable, and bad, | 
Val, $ Silvia dead ? : : 
Pro. No, Valentine. | 
Val. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvis: 
Hath ſhe forſworn me ? 1 ä 
Pro. No, Valentine. : 35 
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me, ; 
hat is your news ? (niſhed, 
Lawnes, Sir, there's a .proclamation that you are va- 
pro. That thuu art baniſh'd: Oh ! that is the news 
From hence, from Sjlvig, and from me thy friend, 
Val, Oh, I have fed upon this woe already, z 
nd now exceſs of It will make me ſurfeit, 
Doth Silvia khow that 1 am baniſh'd ? \ 
Pro, Ay, ay, and (lie hath offer'd to the doom, 
Which, unrevers'd, Nane in eſfectual force, 
A ſen of melting pearl, which ſome enll tears 4 
Thoſe, at her father's ehiitliſh feet, (he tender d, 
With them, upon her knees, her humble (elf, 
Wilnging her hatids i whuſs whiteneſs ſo became them, 
Arif bit how they Waxed pale for wee, 
gut heither bendad knees, pure 1 held up, 
Bid Hghs, deep groan, nor fllver (hedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncoinpaſſionate re! 
but Valentine, If he be ta/en, muſt dis, 
Jedes, her intereefflon ehaf'd him ſo, 
When the for thy rgpeal was ſuppliant, 
— 10 od _ he 25 ed dats 
'h many bitter threats of biding theres 
Val, No more 1 vnleſs the next Yord that thou ſpenk f 
Have ſome malignant pow'r upon my lite! 
If fo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
A ending anthem of my endleſs dolour, 
P.. Ceaſe to lament fr that thou ean'ſt not helpy 
; And ſtudy help for that,which thou lameat'ſt. 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good: 
Here if thou ſtay, thau.can'ft not ſee thy love x 
heſides, thy laying will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a lover's ſtaff, walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairiag tho ughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though, tho u art hence, 
3 | | 3 


2 


Which, 
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Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Ev in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 

The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate : 

Come, I'll convey thee through the city gate, 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 

Of all that may concern thy love affairs: 

As thou lov'ſt Silvia, tho' not for thyſelf, 

Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. 1 pray thge, Launce, and if thou ſeeſt my boy, 
Bid him' make haſte, and meet me at the north gate, 
Pro. Go, ſrrah, find him out: come, Valentine. 

Val. O my dear Silvia: hapleſt Valentine! [ Exun 

5 on c 
Laune. I am but a fool, look you, and yet I have vit 
enough to think my maſler is a kind of a knave: but that 
all one, if he but ove knave, He lives not now . that 
| knows me to be in love, yet I am in love: but a team cf 
horſe ſhall not pluck that from me, uor who tis I love, 
and yet tis a woman, but what woman I will not tell 

' myſelf, ; and yet 'tig a milk maid ; yet tis not a muid, 

for ſhe hath had goſfips ; yet 'tis a maid, for ſhe, is ber he 
maſter's 'maid, and ſerves for wages z ſhe hath more 
qualities than a water ſpaniel, which is much in a bam f 
chriſtian.” Here is the cat-log [Pulling out a paper] of 
of her conditions: Imprimis, ſhe can fetch and carry 
why a horſe can do no more; nay à horſe cannot fetch 
but only carry; therefore is ſhe better than a jade, 
Item, ſhe can milk : look you a ſweet virtue in a mail to 
with clean hands, 


yo 


3 


W. 


ca 


ep e ed. 25h 
Later Speed. U EGS 
Sferd. How now, ſignor Launce ? what news with you? 
Launce, The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ſt, 
. . Speed. Why, man, how black? 
Launce. Why, as black as ink. Inu Nes, I 
Speed. Let me read them? 8 
Launce, Fie on thee, jolt head, thou can't not read. 
Oh = Thou lyeſt, I can. Es . 
nce, I will try thee ; tell me this, who begot thee? Bl te 
Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather. + + 
Launce. O illiterate loiterer | it was: the ſon of thy fe 
\ grandmother : this proves thou dan'ſt not read. 
| Speed, Come fool, come, try mein thy paper. ul 
TLaunce. There, and St. Nicholas be thy ſpeed, 
| ed. Imprimis, ſhe can milk, 
Laut, Ay, that ſhe can, 


7 


\ 


) 
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* Item, ſhe brews good ale. 

aunce. And therefore comes the proverb, 6 dener of 

your heart, you: brew good ale,” 

Steed. She tan ſew, 
That's as much as to ſay, * can ſhe ſo + 
St ecd. Item. ſhe can knit. 2 i 
Lame An excellent quality. I ſhall weer good .», 


* 


ſtockings. 
oy, Speed. Item, ſhe can waſh and ſcour, 
|  Lawnce A ſpecial virtue, for theu ſhe need not to > be 
— waſh'd and ſcour'd. 
en de u. Item, ſhe _ in, 
aunce, Then may I ſet the world on wheels, when ſhe 


can ſpin for her wide 
Speed. Item, ſhe hath many nameleſs virtues. 
axnct, That's as much as to ſay baſtard virtues, that 
m_ know. not their fathers, and thereſore have uo 
ed, Here follow her vices. (names, 
ner. Cloſe at the heels of her virtu"s. | 
— Item, the is not to be kift faſting, in reſpect of 
her breath. 
Launce. Well, that fault may be Na $0 with a break» 
faſt: read on. 
Speed. Item, the doth talk in her ſleep. | 
Launce. So much the bette', 1 ſhall know all her Prone 
S$pcet, Item, ſhe is flow in words, 5 7 
| Laurce. Oh villain ! that ſet down among her vices! 
to be ſlow in words is # woman's only virtue: I pray thee 
out with't, and pl ce it for her chief virtue. | 
ue Item, ſhe hath.no teeth. 
aunce. I care not for that neither, beet 1 love 68. 
Spec. Item, ſhe will often praiſe her liquor. 
aunce. If her liquor be goods ſhe ſhall ; 1185 er 
I will, for gopd things ſhould be praiſ age 
Speed. Item, ſhe is too liberal. 
id. Launce. Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for that" 5 writ ow 
ſhe is flow of; of her purſe” ſhe ſhall not, for that op 
teep ſhut, Well, proceed, OY 
Feed, Item, ſhe hath more hairs than wit, and more 
ts than hairs, and more wealth than faults, 
1— Stop here; I'll have her; ſhe was mine, and 
not mine, twice or thrice i in that article, Read that ones 
more. 
dra Item, the' hath more hairs than wit, and: gore 


faults than hairs, | 4 


it. 


f 
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Launce, That's monſt: ous t oh that that were out. 
Spred, And more wealth that faults, 

Laune Wh, that word wenlth makes the faulte gra» 
clone well, Il have her; and if it be a match, as ne: 
t ing is impoſſible —— | 
Speed What then ? 
.auzces Why then will I tell t 
for thee at the north gate. 
Speed. For me ? > 
TLaunce. For thee ? ay who art thou? he hath aid for 
a better man than thee, Why thy maſter is vaniſh'd, 
Speed, And I muſt go to him ? 


32 


hee, that thy maſter Rays 


Lanxce- Thou muſt- run to him; far thou haſt ſaid ſo | 


long lurking here like an idle fellow, that going will ſcarce 
ſerve tvrn. ; Wy 
Feed. Why didſt not-tell me ſooner? pox on 
letters. 3 „ 
Leauxce, Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my lettet 
an unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelf into ſecrets, 
{ll after, te rejoice in the boy's correction. [ Exih 
Scene V. An apartment in he Palace. Futer Duke 


1 . and Thutio. 
Dae. Lord Thurio 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from ber fight, 

T., Sig ee his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 

Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am deſperate of obtaining ber, 

Duke. This weak impreſs of love, is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which, with an heur's heat, 
Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe its form. 

_ Alittle time will melt her frozen thoughts, 

And worthleſs Valentine hall be forgot, 

1 1 ur Y 4 
ow now, ſir Protheus z is your countryman, 
Accordirig to our procla nation, gone * | 
| bu m lord 


„ y | 

| Duke, My daught s going heavily. 
Pro, A lite =_ my lord, will kl that grief, 

F Duke So I believe ; but I hurio thinks not ſo, 

Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, _ 

(ive thou haſt ſhawn ſome gen of good deſert) 

Makes me the better to confer with thee *' 
Pro, Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 

Let me not live to look upon your grace, 

Dale. Thou know' how willingly I would effect 


* . 


ord, 
er takes hi 


your 1 Ove - 


, fear not, but that ſhe will loye you, 


The 


The 


* 'D+4e.. Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him. 
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The match between lor&\Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro, I do, a 
4 


Duke, And alſo I do think thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe op) ofes her againſt my will, 
Pro, She did, my lord, when Valentine was here, 
Dake, Ay, end pervetſely ſhe perſeveres fo, * 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love lord Thurio ? 
Pro, The beſt way is, to flander Valentine 
With falſnood, cowardice, and poor deſcent: 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. a 
Duke, Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate. 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: % 


Therefore it muſt with eircumſtance be ſpoken -_ 


By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend, . 
Pro, And that, my lord, I ſhall be loth todo z 
liz an ill office for a gentleman, *' | 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend, + _ E 
Duke, Where your good word cannot advantage him, 
Your ſlander never can endamage him; KF» 
Therefore the office is indifferent,  -  * 7 
Being intreated to it by your friend. — 
Pro. You have prevail d, my lord: if I can do It, | 
By ought that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 
dhe ſhall not long continue to love him. * 
But ſay this, wean her, love from Valentine, 
It follows not that ſhe will love lord Thurio, 
Thu, Yes, fir, as you unwind her love from him, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel and be good to none, 
You muſt provide to bottom it on met 2 
Which muſt be done by praiſing meas much 4 
As you in worth diſpraiſe fir Valentine, a 
Duke, And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this kidd, 
becauſe we know, on Valentine's report. 
You are already, love's firm votary, | 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind, 
* this warrant, you ſhall have acceſs, 
here you with Silvia may confer at large 1 
For ſhe is much diſtreſſed, melancholy, - 
And for your friend's ſake, will accept of you 3 
Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can do, I wilt effect. 
but you, lord Thurio, are not ſharp enough z 
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You muſt lay lime, to tangle her defires Y 
by wailful fonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimen, all t 
Should be full fraught with ſervice. ble vows, V 
Dute, Much is the force of heav'n-bred poeſie, 1 
Thu, If rhimes will do, my muſe (hall be employ'd, 1 
To paint her beauties fairer than the morn : 3 
I can write ſonnets, fir, and ſet them too, | 
Ay, and can fig them with the beſt in Milan. © \ 
Po. Say that upon the altar of her | exuty 90 
You ſactifice your tears, your fighs, your heart t Ot 
Write till your ink be dry, nnd with your tears lou 
Moiſt it again, and frame ſome fe ling line 1 
That may diſcover ſuch integrity 1 4 
For Orph vu! lute was ſtrung with poets ſinews, 1 
Whole golden touch could {often ſteel and ſtones, [ 
Me ders tame, and huge leviathans = | 
Forſake unſounded dreps, to dance on ſands, 4 
After your «ire-lamenting elegies, If c 
Vilit y night your lady's chamber-window . I 
Wich (ome tweet conſrta to their inſtruments 7 
Tune a deploring dump. the night's dead ſilence 2 
Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance: 4 


This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her, 4 
, This diſcipline ſhe» 8 thou haſt been in love. bil 
The. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice! WO Vit 


Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my dire&tion-giver, . 
Let us into the city — but 
To ſort ſome gentlemen well ſkill'd in muſic ; 4 
T have a ſonnet thar will ſerve the turn 4 
10 give the onſet to thy good advice, 4 

Dale. About it, gentlemen, Or 

Pro, We'll wait upon your grace till after ſupper, 2 
And afterwards determinate our proceedings, Thi 


„Dale. Ev'n now about it, I wil pardon you. [ Exel | 


ACT IW. SCENE I. 4 Fre. Enter Valentine fiſWeſt 
NB 4b by Speed. 
Cpeed 1 ſir, no farther in this danger I 


ous ſoreſt, what will become of us it vo / 

fall into the hands of 'the outlaws ? | 1 

. Val. Can there be addition to my miſery # ? duc 
15H If there can, I'll counterfeit ſome ſtory. | Th 


1 Out. Fellows ſland faſt, here are paſſengers, 
Stand, fir, or we'll make you. | SOS” 


| Euter [eteral Outluxws, 
| 


* OP'VRRONA ' yg. 
Feed. Sir, we are undune } theſe are the villains that 
all the travellers fear ſo much, N 
Val. Ny friend, | | | 
1 Ont, That's not fo, fir ; we are your eyemies, 
, 2 Out, Pence we'll hearthim, "a 
z Out, Ay, by my beard will we for he is a proper. 
man. | e I 
Val. A man I am, croſs d with adverſity ; - 
My riches are hoſe poor habiliments, . x 
of which if you ſhould here diefurniſh me, 
ion take th ſum and ſubſtance that | have, 
1 Out, Whither travel you? 
Val. To Veruna, 
1 Out. Whence came you? 
['il. From Milan. | | 
1 Out. Have you long ſojourn'd there? 
Val. Not very long, but longer might have fluid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me, 
1 Ou', What, were you banihh'd thence? 
Val, I Was, 
2 Out, For what offence? | 
Tal. For that which now torments me ta rehearſe ; 
* a man, whoſe death 1 mych repent | 
" Bit yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
ez MVithout falſe vantage or wife. 3 
t Out, W by ne'er repent it, it. it were done (0, 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo (mall a fault? | 
Yal I was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom: 
1 Out, Have you the tongues ? 
Val. My youthful travel therein made me happy, 
0: elſe I often had been miſerable, 
, 2 Out: By the bare — of Robin Hood's fat friar, 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 
r 1 Out, We'll have him, Sire, a word, [ They cube. 
ou Maſter, be one of them: it's au honourable kind 
ne ſo of thievery-- 5 
Val. Peace, villain, | 
anger 1 Ou!. Tell us this; have you any thing to take to? 
Val. Nothing but my fortune. x 
1 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are gentlemen, 
duch as the fury of ungovern'd youth e 
Thruſt from the company of awful men: 
Myſelf was from Verona baniſhed, . 
for practiſing to ſteal away a lady 
An heireſs, and near ally'd unto the duke, 


1 WO orie 


. to the purpoſe 1 for well eite wa favilts, 
That they an ho 0 ent und our H wheth Ives 
You ſeeni 4 gentleman, and beautified 
With goodly thape, gad by your 6wn report, 
A ling oft ad f * of ſneh perfection 
As Wo 140 ITT, quality mueh wants 
I herefore above | ige Felt we a to you þ 
Are you conterit to by our ir yon 
To make a virtue of neceffity, 
And live ay we do in the wildernefh * 
2 Out, What fay't then? wilt hey be af oe eonſort 
Say ay, and be the odptain of us ally 
ell do thee homage and be rul'd hy thee, 
Love theo as our commander and on yo 
10% But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou fy'ſt, 
2 Out: Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have offer'd, J 
Val. | rake your offer, and u Il live with you, | 
Provided that you do no outrages * 4 
On filly women, or poor paſſengers, | 7 
,1 Out, No, we deteſt ſuch vile practices, h 
- Come, go with us, we'll bring ths to our crews, | 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have ak 
Which, with ourſelves, ſhall reſt at thy, diſpoſe, [Rau 
Scene II. an epen Plare under Silvia 'n aportment in the Palace. 
Eater Prothelis, 
Pro, Already IVe been tb) to Valentine, | 
And now l Tech be ar unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the colour of 4 him, 8 | 
I have acceſs my own love to prefer: | 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. "7 
When I proteſt true loyalty to her, | 
She twits me with my faſliood to my friendg | 
When to her beauty I commend my yows, | | 
She bids me think how I have been forſwotn | 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd- 
And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof would queſt a ftp N 
Yet, ſpaniel- like, the more the ſpurn v 
The more it grows and enen bat on dir Nl, "IP 
But hete comes Thurio : now. muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome even! 17 mulic to her ear. - | 
Exer Thurio, Myficidn:, e. 
Thy. How now, fir Pfotheus z are you cre 
Fs. AY, gentle Thurio : for you know, 
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1 1 wk pou for e en eee, 


oo in Wy Ta 2% clarks 
gene "or + By) 
Hit, Now, my young & gael whiuk yer. e 
A 

50 A mine hoſt, Le, ne be merry 4 1 
aye 1 head 19 tod may ſince my arrival 

have you mer 75 have' brought 
" a Fry bo hear mulle, an be her nm ne 
it JOUR " 
Jul, But tall { hear him (penk gee". 
Hoſt, Ay, that you ſhall, : k 


t! 


rd, 


1 rere 


of, Hark | hark. ! NY's e 
Jul, Is he among tad Bulk now i Piet oh 

Hf, Ay but, peace, let's hear . _—_— 

Who is Si via 4. 

ny That all aur ſiyxins commend her * A CU 

* Hol Ys » fair, and wiſe is ſüe : lau 
| he heav'n fuch Ar lend her; | Nn 

| . e eie 

Is ſhe kind av ſhe 
For beauty lives * kindneſs; -: WS 
Love r e palr, K e 
To help him blin 

| And being_help'd inbevice inen, 
Then to silvia et us ng, $ 
That Silvia is excelling 3 „ 
She excels each mortal ching 
Upon the dull earth dwelſin 
To her let us garlande-blring e 
Hf. How how Þ are you ſadder thaw you were before 4 
bw do you, man * the mubic likes yu notte 
fs. You miſtake ; the N me n T7 
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„ How, out of tune on the fein 18 
ae but yet ſo falls, that | 


1. e, U Wok hare 
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Jud. Ay, would I were deaf j it makes me have a fl 
hen 


Hod. I porceive you delight not In muſle, I 
„, Nut a whit when it jars ſo. | 
- V. Did you mark that flue change in the mulle? ! 
Ju! Ay | that change is the ſpight, -* 
e 7 who have them always play but one thing 5 
Jul. 1 would a * have me play but one thing, 1 
But, hoſt, doth this Protheus that we talk on, c I 
Often reſort unto this lady? * | 
- Hof. I tell you what, Later his man told me he loy! 
her out of all nick. | * "84 


vl. Where is Launce ? 
Gone to ſeek his maſter's dog, which to- moro 
by nis command, he muſt carry for a preſent to his lady 0! 


| Qs : ( They r.tin 
2. Peace, ſand aſide, the company parts. | 
Pee. Lord Thurio, fear not you; | will ſo plead, . 
That you ſhal! ay my cunning drift excels, = KL 
Tha Where meet we? ; Ti 
Pro. At ſavat Gregory's well, Ei aff Fo 
Thu, Farewell. Exit. Thu. and Me . 
SGͤ)cene IV, Enter Silvia above, An 
Pro, Madam, good even to your lady!.ip, _ 
Sl. I thank you for your muſic, gentlemen : 
Who is he that ſpake? | An 
es. One, lady, .if you knew his pure heart's truth, .“ 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voices But 
S. Sir Protheus, avT take Its To 
Pro, Sir Protheut, mou l.dy, and your ſeryant Fe 
%%. What Is your will! | An 
Pro. That I way compaſs your! | l 
. You have your win; my will Is even this, Th 
That preſently you hie you home to bed. ö 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, Uifloyal man! 
ThinkMt thou 1 em do fallow, ſo-conceltleſy, N 
To be (ediioed by thy Batieryy,. 14 
That hath deegived. du any with thy vows? 10 


Return, return, and make thy love amends, * 
For me, yablg.4 ole queen of night 1 (wear, 


Jam ſo far rom granting thy requeſt, | Tl 
That | deſpiſe thre for thy wrongful ſult 7 
And by and by ay to ehlde myſel}, by 
Ky'v for thiy, Tung a 


ſpeud in talking to thee, 


* 


th, 


| þ " 


Of VERONA | 9 


Pro, 1 grant ſweet love that I did love a lady,” A. 
But ſhe de dead. Wr 

7% (A Very near It, Indeed :“ . 
But Jam ſure ſhe e not buried | 


. 


SY +4 


84 Say that ſhe be f Yet Valentine thy friend | © & 
Survive, to whom thyſelf art witneſs, N 
] am betroth di and art thou nat aſlam' d 7 Oo 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? Oy. 


Pre. 1 likewiſe hear that Valentine is dead. n 
Sil And ſo fuppoſe am I; far in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love iy buried. _ N 
Pio. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the esttn. 
4 Go to thy lady's grave and call her thence, 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. | 
Jul, (Mie) te he rd not that. her; 
Pro Madam, it that your heart be ſo ohdardte, 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my loge © 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber; 


ba 


neee 


To hat Elf perk, to that Ill dh and Weupy : 


| 17 


For (ince the ſubſtance bf your perfect fel i 
hi elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadowy 4 4 8120 
And to 2 ſhadow will I make true love, a 


Jul. [ Aſie. If were a ſubſtahice' you would ſure de- 


ceive it, | l vu" 
And make it but a ſhadow av Tam) 1 
$// 'm very loth to be our Idol, Hr. ]) 


But nee your fa mood hall bete GW welll. *. | 


To worſhip ſhudows and adore Falſe pr,, 

de to me In the morning, and II fend itt 

An ſo od reſt, ; * , , | (Bit, 

Po. As wretehes have oer night, 

That walt for execution in the more, "hy (Yah 
% Hut, wil you got (0 *. 
J. y my halldom F was Fat aſleep. | 
% Pray you where Hes Sir Protheww ff 
A. Marry at my hovfer truft me think Pets Aman dn 

„ Tis ſo, but It hath been the lengeſt nigh 


K | 
That eber | v.atoh'd; and the moſt heavy one 0 (Rent 


Beene V. Re glamour: 

R. J. This e the hour the lady Silvia © 
Jatregted me to enll and know ber mind! 
There's tome great matte: ſhe'd eniploy me In, 

g 


a am, madam |! 
L Enter bilvia adore 
| 8, V ho calls wat A 


ug x 1 


1 
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Rr“, Your fervant and your friend 1 ' 
One that attends your ladyſhip's command: 
Sit Sir Kg\amour, a thouſand times good: morrow: 

I According to your ladyſhip's impoſe, 
Tam thug early come, to know what ſervice, 
It is you! pleaſure to command me in. 

$i, Oh 1 thou art a NN 
Think not I flatter, for I {wear I de not,) 
allant und wiſe, remorſeful, well accempllſh'd 
Thou art not ignorant what dear good will 
I bear unto the baniſh'd Volentinez 
Nor how my father would enforce me 
Vain 'Thurio, whom my very foul abhorr'd. 
Thyſelf Naſt lov'd, and | have heard thee ſay; 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, * 
At when thy lady and thy true love dy'd; 
Upon whoſe grave thou yow'dit pure c:aflity, 
Sir Eglamonr, I would to Valentine 
To Mantua, where I hear he makes abode; 
And for the ways are dangerous to paſs, * 
I do defire thy worthy company ;' * 
D Upon whoſe faith and honour repoſe, _ % 
Urge nat my father's anger, Eglamour z 
But think upon my p rief, a la $4, ay A 
Ayd on the fallen of my Miß nes, 
keep me from a molt unholy match, - | 

Which heav'n and fortune fill reward with plagues, 
120 defite thee, even Hum a heart W 
As fullof ſorrows av the ſea uf ſands, 
To. bear me company, and go with me: 
If not, to hide what 1 have ſaid to thee, | 
Thot I may venture to depart alone, 1 
\ Madam, 1 (ity much your grievances 'T 


—_ 


= 


Which, fee Know they vittuoully are plac 
1 yive conſent 60 go along with you 
Rech olng as little what butideth me, 
As mueh [ wiſh all good befortunt you, * 
Whey Wilf you. ga | \ 
V. This morning coming on at nine. 
\ Where ſhall I meet you ? 
At frias Patrick's cell 1 
Where I intend holy confeſſion 
Egt 1 will-not fall your ladyſhip 1 | 
Good-morrow, gentle lady, I 
$/, Goodemorrow, kind Sir Flame,, (hn 


., 


hg 


AK X \ 


9 * V U 0 A. | 4 
En os Prothevi % Julla: * 14] 
Pro, Sebaſtian is thy name T Nike thee well, ö 
And will emp|oy thee In ſome ſervice Pacha, 
% In 2 pleife 1 Tel da, Af, what | een, 
5 | hope thou wilt» How now, vou whoreſon peg 
ant, | hf 


here have you heen theſe two hours loitering ? 

Lau. Marry, fr, I carried lad vilvis the dogyou bad me. 
Pro And what ſays ſhe to my tte jewel ? „ 
Leue, Marry, Me ſays, your-dog is a eur, and tells you, 

curriſu thanks are good enough for ſuch a pteſen . 
Pro, * ſhe reoe.v'd my dog ? MH * 
Lawn. No indeed, ſhe did not ; here have I brought 
him back again. 5 : 1-4 
Pro, What, did'ſt thou offer her this from me?? 
Lain, Ay fir, your little dog Squirel was ſtol'n from ne 
by the hangman's boy in the market-place ; and then. I 
offer'd the lady mine own Crab, who is a dog as big . 
ten of your's, and therefore the gif the greater. 
Pro, Go get thce ence, and find my dag again. 
Or ne%er return ag3in into my-fight ; Me 
Away, I ſay; ſtay ſt thou to vex me bere ? n 
Alave, that ſtill an end turns me to ſhame, [E. Laun. 
debaflian, I have entertained ther, 
Partly that I have need of ſuch « youth, t 
That can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs; . 
(For 'tis ng truſting to yon fooliſh loW t)) 
but chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour, r, 
Which if my augury deceive me not, ee 
Witneſs lag up, fortune and truth 1 
Therefore Khow tou, for this I evtertain bee, 
60 preſently, and take this ring With thee } | 
Deliver it to. lady Allis. | | 
Nie loy'd me well, deliver'd it to me. gp PCs 3: 1 
18 6 Nome you loy'd her abt to leave her token 1 he's 
elke. pf | 12 
PV Not fo 1 I think he lives. Ws 
Wd, Alas! | WIN; 
„ Why doſt thou ery alas! | 
\ I eannoet chuſe but pity her, * NA 
„ Wherefore aufdk thou pity her“ . 
Jul, Neeguſe methinks that ſhe lov'd you as well 
u you do love your lady Silyla 1. . TRYY A 
We dreams un him that hes furgot her yes WE 
your Waves ey 
n T 


e Leu dont on ber that cares got ff. 
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ru pity love ſhould bb ſo contrary ; ' 5 4 a 
And thinking oni makes me cry «los! _ 
Ero. Well, give her that ring, an- gi-e there withal 

| 2 letter. Go, t *t's yur way A my lady, 

claim the promiſe for her heavenly pictu e. 

| Your meſlage done, hye home unto my chamber- 
Where thou ſha't find me ſad and folityy. (E pn 
a 7 . How many women would do ſuch a me age ? 

Alas, poor Protbeus, thou has entertain'd 

A fox to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs x 

Alas, porr fool, wh\ do | pity him, 

That with his very heart deſpiſeth me! 

Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me? 

Pecauſe | love bit, I muſt p.ty bim 

This ring I gave him when he parte from me, i 

- To bind him to re ember my grod will; | 

42 noc Lam, unbappy meſſenger, | 
o plead for that which f would not obtain; 

To 1 that which would, have refus'd; 

e his faith, which ! wou'd have diſprals'd. l 


* 


4 


To pra 
I am my maſter's true chnfit med love, + | 
But catinot be true ſervant tüm maſter, _ © 
Un'efs I prove fa'ſe traitor to myſelf, ' 1 
Yet will 1 w. © for him, hut Fe ſo coldly, 1 


Ab; heaven it knows: | would not have im | wy [Ex 
Scene ehantit an on Vabt of the Palace, Ent + Silvia 
Tis how neat nine. now for St Patrick's vel, 


To meet my faithful friend, my Eylamore, (Col 
| Lady nad them; Fey ren be 1 
#h Lady, good moth; | pray you be my mean, et 
10 brin — ere to fpeak with lad def, 1 
„, What would you with her, if that | be (he ? At 
%% If you be ſhe, I dv Intreat your patience Tt 
T's hear me (peak the meſſage | am ſent on. At 
$1. From whom ? | | T 
% From uy ma ber fir "rotheus, madam, | 
il, Oh he ſends you fr a plAture? 
ul. \y, madam | wi 
$44, Go, give your maſter this 1 Ou 
It nay divert him from my Intended flight, An 
Tell bio from me . , Wh 
One Julia, that hl, changing thoughts forget, Ay 
Would better fit bis chamber f an this ſhadow, The 
Jul. Madam, may't pleaſe you to * this letter * 
k or 


Pardon me, madam, 1 have unadvis'd, 
9118 . Deliv«l 


— 


e een 
Deliver'd you a paper that Lu,, not/; 
This is the letter ro your ladyfhip- rp 
thal, 81½ pray thee let me loo on that again? & 
p Jul It mey not be; good madam, pardon me. 
Theres hold: enn 
Iwill not look upon your maſter's lines, 
I know they're ſtuff'd with proteſtations © 
And full f newfound oaths, » hich he will break+ 
As eaſily as I do tear his paper. Na SP bk, 
| N (' be tears it and throws it d aun. 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your ladyſhip this ring 
J. The more ſhame ſor him, that he ſents it me 
For I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His [ulia gave it him at his departure} 
Tho' his falfe finger have prophan'd the ring, 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much wrong. 
Fl. She thanks yoy. N 
Sit. V hat ſay\t thou? * 6 
Jul. I thank you, madam, that you tender her 
Poor gentlewomary, my maſter wrongs her much, 
8.4. Doſt thou know her ? ; 1 
Jul. Almoſt as well es I do know myſelf, 
Tv t ink upon her woes I do pron 
That I have wept an hundre. ſeveral times. 
8t,. Belike he thin s that Protheus hath ſorſrok her, 
3, I think the doth, and that“ her cauſe of ſfurrows 
i, 18 ſhe dot paſſing falr ? 
Tl. She hath been fairer, madam than fhe 16. 
When the did think my walter lov'd her well, 
the, n my judgment, v 6s as Falrvs you, 
but, (in6e the did negleRt her looking: glaſhy 
. And threw het fun expelling maſk away, 0 
The alr hath farv'd the roſes in ber eheek , ky 
And pineb'd the Nilyetln&t.ire of Fer lace, 
That now (he Is beecome.as brown as J. 
A How ta'l was (he ) a | 
4 Above my ſtature 1 for, at Pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 
Our youth got me to at the woman's part, 
And I was trimim'd in adam Jula gown, - + 
Which ferved me as fit, by all men's Judgments,” 
M if the 4 had been made far me] 
Therefore | know ſhe js abou! my height, 
trer- And, at that time, | made her w ep agond, | 
For I did play a lamentable part. 
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| Madam, 'twas Ariadne paſſianing + 755 


For heſeus' perjury and unjuſt flight; 
Which ſo liv | with my tear, 


I bat my poor Miſtreſ, moved therewithal, 

| Wept bitterly, and, would I mig t be dead, 

If I, in thought, felt not er very ſorrow, 

„% She'is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 

Alas, poor lady deſolate and left! 

l weep myſelt to thin upon thy words. : 

Here youth, there is my purſe ;. | gi e thee this, 

For thy ſweet millreſs' ja e, becauic thou lov'ſi her. 
Far well. 14 [En Silvia. 

Jul, And ſhe ſhall thank you for't if e' er you know het · 
A virtuous lady, mild and beautiful. 

Alas! how love can trifle with itſelf! | 
Herr is her picture: let me ſee; I think, * * P 
If had ſuch attire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hert» - 

An! yet the painter flatter'd her a little, | | 
Unleſs ! flatter. with myſelf too much. Bl 
O thon ſenſeleſs form N 5 

Thou ſhalt te worſhipp'd, kiſs'd, lov'd, and ador d; 
And, were there ſenie in his idolatry, 

My ſubſtance $£.ould b ſtatue in thy ſtead. 

Come ſhadow — 1 

I' uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs ſake... | 
Scene coanges nea# the Friar's Hail. Enter F glamour, 

. Ez/. The morn advances, here's the friar's cell, 

And now it is about the very hurt! 

Silvia, near this place, ſhon'd meet me. 

She will not fail 3 for lovers break not hours 

Unleſs it be to come before their time: 
So much they ſpur their expedition. n 

See where ſhe comes. Lady, a happy morning- 

| Enter Silvia diſeui:'d and m . 
Sil. Amen, Amen. Go von, good Eglamour, 
Out at the poſtern y the abbey v all: 
L fear I am — . by ſome ſpies. 9 2 

| - By/, Fear nat; the foreſt is not three leagues of ; 

If we recover-that, we're ſafe enough. IE 
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S 2 r t . . Sa. = 


1 


ACT V. sc I. An, ee in the Paſace. 
| Enter Lord Thurio 


ELL—I am certainly a perſon — 
EN remain 


Thurts, W 


4 


derable attradtion: ! La 


f 


via · 
hers 


i, 
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remain much longer unſubdu'd by a man of my accom - 
plihments l My laſt I was powerful! [Sings an 


ofefte l voluntary) Bur I muſt Jr my nem on 
his muſt — er down · What Ua man of my eſtate! 


my figure ! my parts ! to be baffled thus long in nf 4 


terable, and muſt not be endur'd.— 
Enter fir Protheus, followed by Julia, - 
dir Protheus, thou art my love mon en TY 
fully — What ſays Silvia to m dat ß 
Pro. My lord, 1 find her milder than the w, 
And yet ſhe takes exception to your perſon 
U 91 at my perſon ! what, that my eg is tod 
ong | 
Pro. No, that it i is too little, - | 
This Well] can make it bation rounder 4 
Put what ſays ſhe to my face? | 
Frs. She 1ays it is a fair one. 
Thu, Nay, then; the-wanton lies: my face is black. 
Pro- But pearls are fair ; and the old ſaying is, 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies eyes. 
Jul. ( Afids ) And there are pearls that put out ladies 
The, How likes ſhe my diſcourſe ? Tg * 
Po. Ill, when you talk of war, 
Thu, B: it well, when | di:conrſe of love «nd peace, 


Thu, Whai ſays ſhe o my valour + 
Pro. O my lord, ſne makes no doubt of tek; th. 8% 
Jul. (4ſt) ecauſe, I-inppole, his . cowardice 4s re- 
Furie. What lays ſhe to my birth? [coided. 
Pr:, That you are we eriv'd. | 1 
Jula. (. ſide Frue, from a lard to-a foo. 
Ti. Cunfiders ſhe my poſſcſſhnns ? + JON. 
Pro. Oh, a, and wonders at them, . 
Thurio, Wherefore? ? el 
Jul. (Ai) That ſuch an afs ſhould on | theme . 
Thy, But, friend, what ſys fhc to accompliſhments} 
My 79285 my muſic, and my voice ice} 
O my dene lord, we have-nor time tenlarge 
On all your parts for ſee — here comes the duk 
Fat r the Duke. 
Dat. How now, fit Protheus > how nom Thurio 2 
On of * u ſaw ſir r late ? | 
Tburio. Not 1. 


Pro. Nor! ä nl 


Duke, Saw you my udo N 


- 
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Julia, Aid, ] But better, when you hold your Tees. | 


* - 
* 
— — — — ̃¶—— 


- 


, - Therefore I pray you, ſtand not to diſeourſe, 


Leſt growing ruinous, the-building fall, 


Po. Neither, ©. | 
Date. Why then, : OR 
She's fled unto the baniſh'd Valentine: 
And Eglamour is in her company. : 1 
Tis true; for friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander d fr: m the foreſt, 
Him he knew well, and gueſs'd thit it was ſhe x 


ENTLEME N- 
EN" wh 


% 


But being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it- 
Beſides ſhe did intent confeſſion 3 


At Patrick's cell this morn, and there the was not : 3 
Theſe lik elihoods confirm her flight from hence; 


But mouut you preſently, aud meet with me , 
Upon the riſing of the mountain foo, 
hat leads towards Mantua, Whither they fled. | Ih 
Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow ne. (Ex. Duke 
Tix, Why this it is to be a peeviſh'girl, ; 
That ities her fortuve where it follows her: a 
I'll after more to be revenged of Eglamovr, a 
Than for te fovel rear to Silvia, © 0 
Y. And I will follow more for Silvia“ ſove, d 
Thin hate of Eglamour, that goes with hers (Ex. Prog 
Jul. And [ will follow. more to crols that love, T 
Than hate for Silvia that is gone for love. (Ex. Jus 
J.. Nay if they re all for folbwing— I'll ſtay here, Wh 
Aud poliſh up this jewel of my brain which, were: co 
It tiniſh'd, would melt the eoldeſt maid to a pe 
Rapture — (t«ke1 out a /0ng) la, la, la. 8 
This will do — an exquiſite idea la, la, la, 
Emer a (ce vant of te Dae baftily. .. Ir 
Ser My lord, his grace is waiting for you, fir eit 
Protheus has gallop'd off, -»——— - gu 


Tu. And we'll gallop after him—fal, fal, fal.— an 
I'll wait upon his grace, (Ex, Servant. ) fal, fal, fis (e 
| | : I, Ex Fhurio fncinffibe 
©. 7hbe Ou laws part of the Fereſt Ent r Valentine. 
Val. ow uſe dot}, breed a Þahit in a man 


This ſhadowy deſart u frequented woods ! 


I better bro k than flouriſhing peopled towns, . 0 


Here [ can fic alone, unſeen of atv, . 4 
And to the nightingnle's complaining notes, 1 
Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woe! vil 
O thou, that doit inhabit in my breaſt, ie 
Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs, : 4 


- 


And leave no memory of what it was- 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia , | 
Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlora ſwain! ! 


(Hallewing brard et a d. face) 


What hollo'ing, and what ſtirring is this to-day? 
Theſe are mates, that make their will their law., 
Have ſonte unhappy paſſenger in chaſe ; Sn. 
They love me well, yet I have much todo 

To keep them from uncivil outrages. 


Enter Launce, in a fright, followed by Orab. © 
Laune. We are loſt and undone]! what will become of 
us? what could my maſter mean by ſending me into 
this frightful foreſt, and ſaying be would foHow ? and then 


lows a young fello in the purſuit of his miſtreſs, might as 
ſafe ride after the devil upon a broomſlick — I have'ſeen 
two or three horrid, ill looking -fellows at a diſtance !=- 


mercy on un ay it is even ſo.— This is the place I have 
often heard of at Milan They ſay this foreſt 1s inhabited 
by outlawe—cruel villains that eat men up alive !- What 
will, become of me and my poor fellow traveller? (ce. 
They will roaſt poor Crib, and ept him up for a tit bit! 
dee — the harden'd wretch—he diſcovers no fears !-—but 
he hes more prudence than I bave—-and perhaps more 
courage too—however, I'll imitate his prudence - and ap- 
pear valiant at leaſt, — fg: ) > 
And when that he loſt both his legr, =, | 
©« He fought upon his ſtumps. 


I'm afraid that's :yore than I.coultd. do- or my friend Crab 


fl either, (Harting) have mercy on us I thought it was a 
gun levell'd at-ug—and tis only the wither'd branch of 
— an old tree Ay theſe are the dangers my poor mother 
fal, fafW(with tears in her eyes) ſaid her dear, ſweet, boy would 
io ſincin be expoſed to | 
entiue. WH (Enter three Outlaws, cute preſent their guns at Launce -) 


4 Out. Stand there | 


Launce. (trembling ) Ay, dear good gentlemen come and es 


1 bold me quickly, or I ſhan't be able to ſtand long. 
| 4 Outr. Why do you tremble, friend? ; 
'Launce, Ay, fir, it is a diſeaſe I am troubled with=—it 


vill end with a falling-fickneſs—but I hope it won't coſt 


te my life. 5 Be Bo AY 
4 Out, That's as you behave - ydu mult go before our 
St OA Captain, 
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Withdraw the?, Valentine they come this way (Exit, Val, 


flew away out of my fight lice li-htning! a man that fol- | 


and heard cries of diſtreſs ! (looking about frighted) Have - 
4 
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captain, and be ſearch'd and examine bring him along 

i | 4 - „ | a ; Eran, 
| Ent r thrce Outlaws, bringing in Silvia. BON 
1 Out. Come, come, madam, be patient, we muſt bring 
you to our captain. | oY "FTP 

Si}, A thouſand more miſchances than this one, (have 
learned me how to brook this patieutly. Conſider my ſex 
and breeding—you ſhall need no ranſom!  _ 

2 Ot. Come, bring her away. 228 

1 Out. Wherg's the gentleman that was with her? 

2 Out. Being nimble-footed, he has outrun us ; 

But Moy ſes and Valerius follow him, 

The thicket is beſet, he cannot 'ſpake— + a 

Canduct the lady — We'll follow him that led *' 

Two of them run 1. and leave the fr Outlaw with Silvia, 

1 Out. Come, 1 mult bring you to our captain's cave, 
Fear not—he bears an honourable mind 

Sil. O Valentine! this I'endure for thee!' 

"oy ler (The Outlaw is leading Silvia of, 
| Protheus uber eng ſeller dd by Julia, their favords drarun, 

Pre, Villain! unhand the lady, or thou dy't 

TIES 7Þ (be Outlaw ran: off.) 
Madam this ſervice I have done fer you 

(Though you reſpect not ougbt, your ſeryant doth) 

To hazard life, and reſcue you from thoſe, 

- That wou'd have forc'd your life-and hogour from you 

Vouchſafe me for my meed but one king look; - 

A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, | 
And lgſs than this, I'm ſure you cannot 5194 

84, O miſerable! unhappy thatlIpgm! * 

- (Here the Outlaw that wa: ariven of, returns with Valentine.) 
Pee, Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came; 
But yy coming I have made you happy, (awhile i 

Yak (Ala Silvia !-lave lend me parience to forben 
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dl. By thy approach, thou mak'ſ me moſt unhappy= 
I'd rather be the hungry lion's prey, 

Than have falſe perjur'd Protheus reſcue me | 

Oh! heav'n be judge, how 1 love Valentine! 

Whoſe life's as tender to me 3s my ſoul z 

And full as much, for more cannot be, 

Do [ deteſt falſe, peQur'd Protheus | - 

Therefore begune, folicit me no more. . 
Pere. What dangerous action, ſtood it next to death, . 
Would I not undergo for one calm look? 
Oh ! *tis the curſe of love, and ſtill approv'd, 
When women cannot love, where they're belov'd, 


— 
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. When Protheus caunot love where he's belov'd! 
dri Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt, beſt, love! 
ag Wor whoſe dear ſake thou then didſt rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oaths.! and all thoſe oaths 
Deſcended into perjury ! fatſe man! | 
Thou counterſeit to thy true friend, Valentine! 
Pro In love who reſpects friends? 
$1, All men but Protheus. | 
Pro, Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form, 
ll move you like a ſoldier, at arms end, | 
Aud force you. (He ſeizes Ber.) 
Sil. O Heavens! | 5 | 
Val. (comes forward) Ruffi n! let go that rude, uncivil 
Thou friend of an ill faſhon ! Seize him. (touch ! 
Fro (tar ng) Valentine! {(Protheus reti et to the fide of 
viaoff the ſcen, guarded by the Outlaws, and attended by Julia.) 
. My deareſt Silvia, (run: and catches her in bit arm,) 
Kind heav®n has heard my fervent prayer! | | 
n off) Ind brought my faithful Silvia to my arms! | 
"Where is no rhetoric can expreſs my joy! 
Sil. It is deluſion all! alas! we dream! 


Silvia, 
ave, 


FaUR, 


nd muſt awake to wretchedneſs again |! 
ou Valentine! we are beſet with dangers ! | 
f Val. Diſmiſs thoſe fears, my leve ;—here, I command ! 


o power on earth ſhall ever part us more. (Turning to Pro, 
hou common friend! that's without faith or love! 
or ſuch a friend is now | thou treach*rous man |! 
hou haſt beguiFd my hopes; nought but mine eye 
ould have perſuaded me i now, I dare not ſay 
while! have one friend alive thou would ſt diſprove me. 
ho ſhould. be truſted now, when the right hand 
|perjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 
n ſorry I muſt never truſt thee more, 
ut count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 
he private wound is deepeſt : O time accurſt 
Men, among foes, a friend ſhou'd be the worſt! 
mepare for death. | 
Pro, My ſhame andyuilt confound me 
to repent ———if hearty ſorrow — ' + 
ta ſufficient ranſom for offence, 


ath, tnder't here. I do as freely ſuffer, 
ter I did commit. Il merit death. * 
Jul, Ah me, unhappy —-—-— CLA cout. 


W, Look to the youth. 
2 Val. 


— — — —— — — 
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Val. Why boy | how now? what's the matter? look 


1 nt.) 0 fen ler 6 
«l. (on the ground, | ft, my maſter charge 
me to deliver Fr to madam Silvia, whieh out of ty 
neglect, was never done. | 
Pro, Where is that ring, boy Þ 
«0, Here tls. ; [gives the ring 
#9, How let me fee | 
This is the ring 1 gave to fills | 
J#h Oh, ery you acc fir, T have midtcek 
This is the ring you fent to Silvia: 
Pro, How eam'it thou by this ring ? at my depart | 
gave this unte ] ulla! 
J%, And Juli1 herfelf did give It me, 2 
And Julia herſelſ hath brought it hither, (rig 
Pro, How | Julia! 
J.. Pehold her that gave alm to all thy oaths ; 
And entertain'd them \ per} in her heart: 


* 
_ Cc - 2 1 


— was 


How oft haſt thou with perjuty eleſt the root ? 

— Oh. Prothevs, let this habit make thee bluſh ! 

Be thou aſham'd, that I have took upon me 

Such an immodeſt rayment | If ſhame live 

In a diſguiſed love... 

It is the leſſer blot modeſty finde, : 

Women to change their ſhapes, than men their minds, 
Pro, Than men their minds! 'tis true: oh heavn 

But eonſtant, he were perfect; that one error (were man ): 

Fills him with faults; makes him run through all fins eo 


— — wi — 7 = % + + — 


Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins. i ar 
What is in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy en 
Moe freſh in ſulia's with a conſlanteye ? IH 
il. Come, come, a hand frum either: (0 
Let me be bleſt to make this happy eloſe: | 
Nor muſt ſuch friends as you be longer foes-' me 


Pro, If the poor penitent can be forgiren? | 
Val. Forgiven, ſay'ſt thou? Ay—thus'T am paid, La 


And once again I do receive'thee honeſt : wh 
Who by repentance is not ſatisfied, th 
Is not of heaven, nor earth; for theſe are pleas d: | 
By penitence ih? Eternal's wrath's appeas'd ! pl 


Thy Valen ine, and Julia, beth are thine. - 
Pro, Rear witneſs, heav'n! I have my wiſh for ever, 
Jul. And I mire |; (Noiſt weithont, A prix! 4 prize: 
5 Euter Outlaws cwith ue Duke and Thurio. 
Val. Forbear, forbear—It is my lord the duke. 

Yo ur grace is welcome to à man diſgrac d, 


* 
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boo The banifl'd Valentine! — Dede. Sir Valentine 
Thurio. Yonder js Silvia! and Silvia it mine, ( 
. Val. Thiitio, give back ; of elſe embrace thy death, 
Come not within the meaſure of my Wrath, 
Do not name Silvia thine ! It once again, | 
Milan fliall not behold thee ! here the ſtaude; 
Take but peſfeftion of her with a towel | 
dere the but to breathe upon my love 
Th Not 11 fir Valentine, 1 eate net for her 
{ hold him but a feel that will endanger 
lis body fer a girl that loves him net, 
| elaim her not i and therefore ſhe Is thine, 
Dale © thou poer, theu bafe, degenerate Lord! 
| ſee my error nown=and not too late, thank heav'ns 
No by the honour of my anceltry, 
do l thy ſpirit, Valentine! 
And think thee worthy of an empreſs! I ve 
Know then, 1 here forget all former griefs z 
Cance' all grudge, repeal thee home again, 
Mead a new (tate in thy unrivall'd merit, 
To which I thus ſubſcribe : fir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd ; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her, 
Val, | thank your grace; the giſt hath made me happy. 


arge 
of thy 


”—_ 


part | 


(rift 


inds, Enter Speed, with a diſguiſe on his arm. : 
eav'n Wl Fed. Well — tince his grace has made my good maſter 
re mani hippy, I beg I may have leave to make him and this good 
| fins FW company merry z Tonly pray you conceal 1 our faces a little, 


and I'll introduce two of the n oft comical priſoners tht 

ever were yet taken in this foreſt—= [ He claps on bis diſgniſe } 

llere my brethren—— Bring them along 

(Outlaws dray in Launce, and his dog Crab, Launce crying.) 
Seed. Why, you crying. whoreſon knave, what's the 

matter with you? Are you afraid of dying? 127 
Laure. Yes, dear ſi. becauſe the poor family of the 


d, Launces we left behind us in Verona, will break their hearts | 


when they hear of our untimely end--poor Crab and I- ay 

this comes of travelling into foreign parts for improvement. 

1 Out, Come, come, you whining raſcal, no more com- 

Paining, * die lixe a man. | 

feed. Why, your companion, Crab, here, behaves bet- 

ever. er than'you—he don't take on ſo—he don't ſhed one tear. 
prize Lance No—no— he has no bowels—he is hard-hearted 
=| knew'that before He won't ſhed one tear if yon were 

b execute me (his beſt friend) before his face - When 1 

would drown myſelf in tears, if you were to put him to- 
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the leaſt torture hut we are not made all alike—and yet, 
we are ſometimes doom'd to ſuffer alike — 
Spe, Come, let us be contented with one of their live 
let them, draw lots which ſhall ſuffer,—-2 Out. Agreed, 
Speed, Come — draw — the longeſt raw lives 
Lain, 4h, dear fir,-] cannot die—nor can I live, if 
you kill my poor Crab 
(The company burſt into a laughter z Launce ſeems amar 4 
Speed, (unconers,.) Why, Launce! why the fright you are 
in about dying, takes away your eyeſight | why you can't 
ſiee your beſt friends? Permit me my dear Launce, to wel. 
come you to the foreſt, . (Takes his hand, 
Lawnce, What do 1 ſee? I ſhall loſe my breath | I ſhall 
now certainly die with joy! what! my maſter? Sir Va. 
lentine, the duke, and the whole court 1= I am diſgrac'd, 
I am undue, Who the devil would have thought of ſuch 
a maſquerade trick as this ? (All come fornard,) 
Val. (i; well--all here are fri nds--my noble lord, 
I now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 
To grant one boon that I ſhall. aſk of you, 
Duke. kraut it for thine own, whate'er it be. 
VII. Theſe baniſh'd men that I have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd wich worthy qualities : 
Forgive them wat they have committed here, 
And ſe them be recail'd from their exiles 
They're reform'd, civil, full of good, 
And fit for many ufeful employment) 
„e. Thou haſt prevail'd : 1 pardon them and thee 
Diſpoſe of them, as thou know'ſt their deſerts, 
Come, let us go, we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare — 
Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold, 
With our diſcourſe, to make you - grace to ſmile, 
What think you of this page, my worthy lord ? 
Dubs, 1 think thu boy hath grace in him i he bluſhes, 
Val. I warrant you, my lord, mote grace than boy. 
Dube. What mean vou by that ſaying? 
Val. Pleaſe you, I'll tell you as you paſs along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortunfd. 
Come, Protheus, tis your penancy bu? to hear 
The tory of your loves diſeover d: vt 
That done, our day of marriage ſhall he yours, 
One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs; 
Pro, + convert to this truth / ſtand confeſs'd, 
That lovers muſt be _ . bleſt' d. C Excunt om 
' 4'\ 4 3 SJ, | N 8. NN 
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